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PREFACE. 

YTdfiOy  spoken  it  like  Apples  Of  Gold  in  PicO  W,M-PBOTOM  xxv.  11. 


Tnis  boofc  contains 

1  A  careful  s-lcetion  of  those  standard  hymns  nn.l 
tones  which  are  most  used,  and,  in  erp  iave 
proved  most  precious  in  Chrifl              3hip.    It  is  a 

a.  with  many  earnest  la'. 
Bur,  :  ■  ils,  that  thee    have,  '  "," 

much  n  I  familiarising 

children  •  !  """^  which  :u'''  : 

il  in  pul  •■ 

is  obvious     The  3        ■'   '-»  favorable  i 

for  this  train  it  is  a  mistaki  to  Buppose  that 

be  interested  in  these  tunes,  or  that 
tand  such  hymns. 

2  Many  lay  School  Soncrs.  is  and 
m~.                     ,i   is  hoped,  will  be  found  not  only 

og  in  a  high  di 
froi,.  which  l:  ive  with,  i 

urr.  i  -t  somo  of  the  songs  which  nave  la 

been  ns  sd. 

8  Occaai  ','1''  1",ir s' 

lolCon  !  -etc, 

■     \n  Index  of  Subjects  for  convenient  use. 


The  first  twenty  pages  arc  filled  with  hymns  sul 

ble  for  thi  ■  '',1IS  is  r 

oce  when  n  selection  must  be 

ly  made;  though  many  other hymnc  riate 

lor  tl  found  on  other  i  agi  a.     At  the 

-.  vera!  i 
lecially  for  such  occasiona]  ass  as  has  b  an 
olludi  .1  to,  ii  arly  all  the  music  of  which  is  new. 

Though  designed  primarily  for  Sum!;  I,  it 

iB  hoped  this  collection  will  be  found  well  suited  to 
the  use  of    Prayer  and  Conference    Meetings,  and 

families. 

Acknowledgments  are  due  to  Dr.  I.owin  Mason 
for  permission  to  select  freely  from  his  music,  and  to 
Wit  B  Bradbury,  Qbo  P.  Boor,  Rev.  a.  a.  Gha- 

non  to  insert  Borne  oi  their 
The  author  is  also  Indi 
Is  for  original  contributions. 

\  i„,  in  of  the  hymnB  and  tunes  in  this  book 

arv   .  d  no  one  is  at  liberty  to 

print  them  in  any  form,  for  Anniversaries  or  foraig 
,,,!„.,.  purpa  .  wil  inin  -  permission. 


ling  to  Act  of  Congress,  In  I 
In  Ibo  Clerk's  Office  ofthtDlat  DtolrlOt  Of  K«w  To*. 
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1.    SAB5ATH  MORNING. 
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1.  Lo  !  an  -  oth-  er  Sabbath  morning  Comes  to  cheer  us    with  its,      ray  ;    Father, 
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Itefrain.         f  f  K     K        |  ,  [S     ,S     ,N 


Thine  arm    of 
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mer  -  cy,  Keep  ua  thro'  this  ho-ly  day.  Lord  !  we  praise  Thee,Lord!  we  bless  Thee  For  another  Sabbath  day 

■0-  >       ^  ^. 
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2  From  the  world  and  sinful  pleasure 

Turn  our  youthful  hearts  away  ; 
Bring  us  to  the  courts  of  Zion, 

AVith  Thy  faithful  ones  to  pray.     B'frain. 

3  When  the  choral  hymn  is  rising. 

May  we  join  the  sacred  lay, — 
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Full  of  ardent,  pure  devotion, 
Grateful  for  this  holy  day.     Refrain. 

4  Throw  Thy  chain  of  love  around  us, 
May  we  never,  never  stray 
From  Thy  fold,  O  blessed  Saviour; 

Keep  us  near  Thee  every  d.;y.     Refrain. 


Josepiiink  Pollard. 

i Sj 


2.    ALLELUIA! 
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All. -MRS. 
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i!       A   -  nun!  He    is        a  Qod  — t 
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1     \\     .1      praise   His  name  who     reigns  a  -  bore.     Al 

I f-         ?      | 


lo  -  lu    -    ia!       A  -  nun!  He    is 
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God  of    love,       Al  -    le-lu-  iaj     Amen  I    We    tell  1  lis  wonders    in      our  song,  To  Him    ill  praise  and 
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power  be  Ions,         Al    -    le  -  lu  -  ia!  Al        !■•  -  In  -  i.i!  Al    -    le  -  lu    -    ia!     A  -  nun! 
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2  His  graoe  and   florj  trail  proolaim ;  :;  \\  <•  praise  Him  for  the  oross  Be  bore;  l  Tlu>  imp  1  li"*t<  1 1  ■  -  i.-  ohorua  raise ; 


uia  '  Anir'i ! 
Pot  woi ill-,  is  [mmanui  I'e  name ; 

A  Ueluia  '    ijmen  ! 
To  1  li"i  « h  ■  site  ap  •■>  the  th 
To  Him  be  praise,  to  Him  alone, 
Ah.  Luial    Uleluial  Ac. 


in! 
Ami  for  the  shameful  erown  11. 

Alleluia  '    \" 
For  ii-  1 1"  suffi  red  di  atb  and  h 
i  >  I  iuim.  of  |  ;..<! '  we  praise  thj 

[uia!  alleluia!  &a 


\r.iui.i !    \ in.  n  |       [prai 
And  heaven  resounds  with  si  ogi  of 
Allelui  i '   Amen ! 
th  we'll  fiiiir  I  lis  praisi  a  t.>.>. 
And  then  in  heaven  our  songs  renew  ; 
A  lUUiiu  I    A lii  [uia  1   A.'. 


3.    SABBATH.    7s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Safe    -  ly  through    an  -  oth  -    er      week        God    has  brought    us        on    our    way ;       Let      us 
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now      a     blessing    seek,   Waiting    in     His  courts  to  -  day, — Day    of      all     the  week  the  best,  Emblem 
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e  -  ter  -  nal  rest ;     Day    of     all       the  week  the  best,      Em-blem    of      e   - 
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ter  -  Dal    rest. 
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2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace 
Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame : 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 


As  we  meet  Thv  name  to  praise, 
Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near; 

May  Thv  glory  meet  our  eyes 
While  we  in  Thy  house  appear  : 

There  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 

Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  from  all  complaints: 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 


JOSEI'IIINI     P0Li.A2D. 


4.    JUBILATE  DEO. 

I     \st  time.    ««. 


HEsr.T  Tccker. 
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(    Oh     be  jov-ful,    all  ve  lands!  Shout  aloud     for  joy! 
(  Take  your"  harps  within  your  hands!  [  Om 
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D.C.  Oh,     be  joy-ful, 


Servo  your  Lord  with 

t- 
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[  Omit  to  cWo. 
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love  an 
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Let    no    wail    of     grief  annoy,  And  come  I 


$  .->  ^^feSi  -I 
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His   presence      with   a      Bong. 
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i.iov,   AUU  come  ueioi  v    jus    [»«»»~        -  ^  .      , 


Coda  aft    r  !>■ 
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•2  Know  je  thai  the  Lord  is  0 

I'.  .       B  >  ,,r  I 

K.:  .  Lord  is  Codl 

pra    ,   Hia  holy  name. 
For  He  i  and  "ill  !■■  •  p 

I    .        i        oh  o'i  r  all  Hi 


Enter  in  B 

Lnd  Hi-  oo  irts  with  prai 

...  with  thank  ■  I 
\h,1  hi-  o  rarta  with  praise. 

i    turn  our  I  I 


i  |  ocr  a  i  in     noi   >  ,,..,,,..■,■  ■--,      ,  . 

i.,.;r ': : 


0  how  gracious  ia  the  Lord ! 
r,\  si  good  and  kind  1 

gjj  praise  w  ith  one  aooordl 
,i  in,  a  m  bi  >ii  and  mind. 
His  moroy'a  ever  sure, 
His  truth  will  still  endure  ; 
it  aloud  forjoj  ofsuoh  aGod. 


AlIT  Arnott. 
Semi-chorus. 


5.    SONG  OF  PRAISE. 
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1.  Oh,     we   love    to    raise  our  sweet  songs  of  praise  To    Je  -  sus  when  -  ev  -  jer    we  meet ;  And  our 


hearts  we  bring,  while  our  voic  -  es    ring,   To    lay    at     our   Saviour's    foot. 


Praise,       praise  1  O 
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beauti  •  ful   songs  of  praise !  We     love    to 
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sing  of  our  Saviour  King,  And  fill  all  the  earth  with  praise. 
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Oh,  we  go  to  Him  when  our  faith  is  dim, 

Beseeching  the  shadows  to  fli>e  ; 
And  we  know  llis  love  will  each  cloud  remove, 

And  brighter  the  light  will  be. 
Praise,  praise,  &c. 


1       • 

3  Oh,  we'll  sing  His  praise,  and  we'll  trust  His  grace, 
To  Him  shall  all  worship  be  given, 
If  our  love  we  show  in  His  courts  below, . 
"We'll  praise  Him  again  in  Heaven ! 
Praise,  praise,  <te. 


Fashy  Cbosbt. 


6.    HILLSDALE. 
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mi  -  them  ringing,  Through  the 
sweetly     "ngj"g,  [Omit 


ful  courts  a  -  U>\  <  , 


2  Children,  we  may  join  the  chorus,      3 
We  may  swell  the  raptured  lay, 
With  the  mai  I  before  us 

To  the  shining  realms  of  day; 
.,  there, 
Free  from  oare, 
In  the  shiuiu0'  realms  <if  day. 


y 


While  our  meek  devotion  bleu  lin  •. 
At  the  Saviour's  feet  we  Call; 

pie  ids,  her  arm  extending 
Coin'  to  .1.  rag,  one  and  all, 

He  ii  near, 

He  will  hear, 
i '  imi  to  J<  b  is,  one  and  alL 

7.    CREIGHTON. 


Saviour,  milk.-  us  Thine  forever, 
Children  of  Thj  t.  odi  r  loi  e; 
When  the  del  of  earth  iball  sever, 
Uriug  us  to  oui  home  a]    re; 
There  to  i 
Pure  and  I 
In  our  fli 


E    Koiim 
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l.  Come,  children,  join    to    ring.  Ha]   -  le-  In  -jahl     \ 


Loud  praise  to  Christ  our  King,  Dal  -1« 


■^r  ' :  -:i    y;^0ii-'\'  k^H 


em 
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CKEIGHTON.    Concluded. 


lu  -  jah  I  A  -  men  1  Let     all  with  heart  and  voice,  Before  His  throne  re  -  joice ;  Praise  is  His  gracious 
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2. 

Come,  lift  your  hearts  on  high, 
Hallelujah  1     Amen  1 

Let  praises  fill'  the  sky, 
Hallelujah !     Amen  1 

He  is  our  guide  and  friend ; 

To  us  He'll  condescend, 

His  love  shall  never  end, 
Hallelujah !     Amen ! 


8,    WILMOT. 
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Praise  yet  the  Lord  again, 
Hallelujah  1     Amen  ! 

Life  shall  not  end  the  strain, 
Hallelujah  !     Amen  I 

On  heaven's  blissful  shore, 

His  goodness  we'll  adore  ; 

Singing  for  evermore, 
■  Hallelujah  !    Amen  1 

C.  If.  von  Weeee. 
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to  the  Father  give, 
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Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear ; 
God,  in  whom  we  move  and  live  !  Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 


<2_r«_«_^_*. 
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2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring,  3  Glory  to  the  Holv  Ghost ! 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  1       Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ; 


Children  !  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 


4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinitv  ! 


Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, — 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  ire. 


For  the  gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love.' 
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9,    DEFENCE. 
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1.  Come,  let  us  raise  A  song  ofpraiae  To  Him  who  rules  on  high ;  From  hour  to  boor, 

Whose  lnve  ami  power,  Can  every  «  !int  sup- 

i    -•■  V  J  \   \  -0-  ■»-  •#-  -#^         VV  J   J  si  »♦ 


Bemi-ehorus. 


^      /'hJJ  r/iorn.*. 
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ply;    The  goodness  of    our  God  mid  King,  Let  nil  with  hallelujahs  ting,  1..  t  all  with  hallo  -  lu  -  jahs  sing. 


2  Hi-*  bounties  flow 

Where'er  « i 
Ahounil  where'er  we  stay; 

Prom  <  VtXJ  snare 

I  Gl  graoioul  can-. 

Defends  by  night  and  day  : 
The  r  of  our  God  and 

I.'  t  all  with  hallelujahs  sing. 

:;    We  re  traveling  ou, 

Y.  t  aot  alone, 
Tin  dark  wilderness: 

Cli    i   by  our    ide 
A  In ■■iv.  nly  < initio 
Is  pledged  for  mir  mooeas: 

if  our  God  BD  1  Kin^ 
Let  all  with  hallelujahs  I 


•l  Though  Borrows,  tears, 
Though  f"e>  and  I 

And  d  ■■■  -1. 

in  « ithatand 

The  powerful  hand 
That  leads  us  home  to  •  k>d. 

i  our  Qod  and  King, 
i        ;i  with  hallelujahs.  siin;. 

&  Our  labor  dona, 

■  r\  won, 

\\  .  II  rise  to  realms  ah" 
I  o  I  bal    1 1  B  aril 
Bj  :;  aoe  prepared — 
The  home  oi  boundlcu  loi  e. 
'I  be  :  of  our  Ood  and  I 

J, el  all  With  hallelujahs  ling. 
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PELTON. 


Arranged  from  Pelton. 
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1.  Hail  1  Thou  al  -  mighty    King,  Angels      a  -  dore  Thee  ;  Saints,  while  they  sweetly  sing,  Cast  their  crowns  be- 


Light  of  eternal  truth, 

Star  of  the  morning, 
May  we  in  early  youth, 

Heed  Thy  gentle  -warning; 
Sin  is  a  thorny  way, 

Clouded  with  sorrow ; 
Give  me  your  hearts  to-day, 

Wait  not  for  the  morrow. 


3  Jesus,  we  haste  to  Thee  ; 

Help  our  endeavor, 
Still  at  our  post  to  be 

Firm  and  faithful  ever  ; 
Now,  while  our  hearts  we  raise, 

Cheerfully  blending, 
List  to  the  song  of  praise, 

To  Thy  throne  ascending. 


V      V 
Hail !  Thou  almighty  King, 

Angels  adore  Thee ; 
Saiurs,  while  they  sweetly  sing, 

Cast  their  crowns  before  Thee; 
Girded  with  strength  divine, 

All  power  possessing. 
Honor  and  praise  are  Thine, 

Wisdom,  glory,  blessing. 


Mrs.   V 


12.    TRIUMPH. 
S-:-S-pg-   '  •  ;    l2   5   'i  I    3?EfE*3    3- J  15:5"' 


I>.  S.  D. 


m^ 


1.  Sing      to    tho  Lord,  and    re  -joioe  iu  His  name;  Prais.  ■Him.  yo  nations,  }  lis  wonders  proclaim  ;  Jesus  hath 

2.  He,     like     n     Lamb,  to  the  slaughter  was  led ;  Twas  for  onr  ain  and  tranagreaainn  Ha  h\*A  ;  Ttnniwti  a—  w»n» 
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triumphed  o'er  death  and  the  grave,  He        is  vie  -  to-rious  andmigb  -  ty  to  save.  His  -  en    in    glo  -   ry, 
paa-eionl  u !  in    •  fiu-ito      i  1  the  loud  anthem,  ye  ransomed     a-bove.  Rib  -  an 
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ris- en    iu    glo-  ry,  Je  -  bus  our   ran-som     di-.ili    no 


mora,    Je  -  van  our  ran-som    di-eth  no  more, 

^•••#-  ■§•    ■*>    £ 


8  trailed  to  the  oroes,  when  He  languished  and  die  1, 

Bowing  His  bead,  "It  if  finished  '."  11 ied  ; 

Rent  were  the  rocks,  when  the  Baviour  was  slain, 

■  the  v:iil  < .f  tin;  temple  iii  twain. 
y,  ie. 


i   I  >  I  He  has  gone,  with  a  shout,  to  tho  si 
Lifl  up  your  hi  ads,  < '.  j  a  portals  on  high  ; 
Ji   ds  bath  triumphed  o'er  death  and  the  grave, 
He  is  exalted  ana  mighty  to 
i  in  j;l  iry,  ito. 
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13.    AZMON.    CM. 
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A-maz-ing  grace  !  bow  sweet  the  sound 


I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ! 

J  -      "'  -.(2-     *   J     J 


y»-   "        19- 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see, 
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2  Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men  4  May  we  in  safety  pass  this  day, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ;[fcar,  With  messages  of  grace  ;                          From  siu  and  danger  free  ; 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear  Who  comes  in   God,   I  lis  Father's       And  ever  walk  in  that  sure  way 

The  hour  1  first  believed  I  To  save  our  sinful  race.       [name,          That  leads  to  heaven  and  The  j 


3  Thro'  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares 
I  have  already  come  : 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus 
And  grace  will  bring  me  home,  [far, 

14.    Sabbath.  ■ 

1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  His  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be'  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day    the    saiuts    His  triumph 
And  all  His  wonders  tell,   [spread. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Help  us,  O  L>rd— descend  and  briug 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 


5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  cau  raise; 
The  highest  heavens   in   which  He 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise,  [reigns 

15.    Invocation. 

1  Now  condescend,  Almighty  King, 

To  bless  this  happy  throng ; 

And  kindly  listen  while  we  sing 

Our  grateful  morning  song. 

2  We  come  to  own  the  power  divine, 

That  watches  o'er  our  days ; 

For  this  our  cheerful  voices  join 

In  hjmns  of  grateful  praise. 

3  We  come  to  learn  Thy  holy  word, 

And  ask  Thy  tender  care ; 
Before  Thy  throne.  Almighty  Lord, 
We  bend  in  humble  prayer. 


16.    Sabbath. 

Blest  day  of  God  !  most  calm,  most 
The  first  and  best  of  days  ;  [blight. 

The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Saviour's  face  made  Thee  to 
His  rising  Thee  did  raise ;     [shine. 

And  made  Thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind; 

And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  love, 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear  ; 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine ; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 


17.    C  PEAISE  THE  LOKD. 
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1.  0,  praise  the  Lord,     all      ye  nations  ; 


*    *        5    ?      w  „    •       .*!..    t — i     p*mm  •»»  the  Lord 


en  -  dureth   for-ev  -  or.  Praise  ye   the    Lord,     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


us .        and  the    truth   of  the  Lord      en  -  duretn   .or -ev  -  .r.  .  ™_  , ^  -    -  - 
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2.'  Oh,"  blew the  Lord-myeoul,  His  mero.ee  bear  ianuna.ro      -  ^ 

r ^f-1"  "^  ..    .    ,   ., ....:.,.  ,,;.i.,v..  5ThenbleaetheI*rd,myaoul, 


I  Hi  '"     '""' 

bl    breath; 

ii,  i     I,  th  thiae  infirmities, 

A:  i  ran  ■■>  as  thi  e  from  death. 


He  feeda  thee  with  Hie  love, 

1  pholde  thee  with  Hia  truth; 
Am  I.  like  the  ea  le  .  He  i  news 
rigor  of  Bij  youth. 


5  Thru  bleu  the  Lord,  mj  soul. 
Hia  grace,  Hi-  love,  pn  olium  ; 
U1  all  thai  ii  within  mo,  join 
To  bleaa  Hie  norj  name. 


19.    WOESHIP. 
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1.  Je  -   bus,    we    love   to  meet       On     this    Thy   ho  -  ly    clay.      We    -worship  round  Thy  seat      On 

■0-       #. 
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this  Thy  ho  -  ly      day.   Thou  ten  -  der,  heavenly  Friend,  To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend;  O'er  our  young  spirits 
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bend    On   this  Thy  ho  -  ly 
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day 
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20.    Day  of  Eest. 

Tvne  "  Slrirlarul.' 
1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  6nw  the  Lord  arise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  bre:ist, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 


We  dare  not  trifle  now 

Ou  this  Thy  holy  day. 
In  silent  awe  we  bow 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Check  every  wandering  thought, 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


•-'—  0— #— »~c-0 !>rU  I  *   \~0 — 0—0—r 


We  listen  to  Thy  word 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Bless  all  that  we  have  heard 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

Go  with  us  when  we  part, 

And  to  each  youthful  heart 

Thv  saving  grace  impart, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


Jesus  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 

Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise  and  pray. 

One  day  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  has  been, 


Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

Of  pleasurable  sin. 
My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
Till  called  to  rise  and  soar  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 
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1.  Lord,  we  come  be  -  fore  Thee  now,      At  Thy    feel  we  humbly     bow  ;  Oh,  do  not  our  suit  dkt-dain; 


te^^i^g  " '  !i!  P^i 


M  3  s  ss  sh~  n 


jj      '-*—  |--*s  p        jj  i  ision  now  descend; 

■        a    •*  *  *      «  *      It  Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  | 

#.  .*     -»■     ..♦•..  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  prai 
Slinll  wo    seek  Thee,  Lord,  in    vain? 
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2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  soula  depend  ,   1  ord,  we  know  i:« >t  bow  to 

Till  a  blessing  Thou  1  < 
gray  [wont 

lips  to  sui^j  Thy  praise.        t  Send  some  message  from  Thy 

Thai  may  joj  and  peace  afford; 
::  In  Thm  i  own  appointed  way,         Let  Thy  J 
.iw  we  seek  rhee,-  herewestay  :    Full  salvation  to  each  Lean. 


22.    Praise. 

Holy.  1  •  1, 

v  glorious  n  i  ..•■  n  l  >red ; 
Dord,  Tii  v  meroiea  never  fail  I 
II  ul,  celestial  (\m  Inesa,  hail ! 


2   1  ii  mgh  unwo 
Deign  our  bumble  bodes  to  hear: 
Pun  '  pi  :u>.  n  e  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  Thy  thron    a • 

?,  Wl  Mi  ordained  tost  iy, 

Guide  our  footstepi  way, 

23.    THE  BRIGHT  FOREVER. 


Till  we  come  to  dwell  w  ith  Hm  b, 
Till  we  ull  Thy  glorj 
Then  with  angel-harpa  »  rain 
v..  will  wake  ■  nobler  strain; 
'I  hen .  in  joj  fu]  songs  of  prai 
Our  triumphant  >. 
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THE  BEIGHT  FOREVER.    Concluded. 

Chorii.i 
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ev  -    er,      Sorrow  ne'er     shall  press  the    soul  ?     Far  be  -  yond      this  world  of      eor  -  row,     On    fair 
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2  Shall  we  meet  in  that  blest  1  arbor. 

When  our  stormv  voyage  is  o'er  ? 
Sh:ill  we  meet,  and  cast  the  anchor 
By  the  fair  celestial  shore? — Cho. 

3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder,  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine, 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper. 
Built  by  workmanship  divine? — Cho. 


Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one, , 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 

Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 

And  behold  them  face  to  face? — Cho. 

Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own  ? 

Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 

And  behold  Him  on  His  throne  ? — Cho. 


•>4.    SABBATH  EVENING. 
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fro.L     £T*    2.   ^guardian   an-gel.    L.      Our  grate  .«*-. our   ^umgpr 
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j   ,\.»,1  when  this  mortal  hf.-  «  oer, 


3  Wo  thank  Th-o  for  a  thron 

Where  we  may  early  seek  I 

We  bless  Thee  for  the  lighl   >l  truth 

,..  wayward  steps  ol  youl  i.— WW, 


I   a.m  when  this  mortal  lii 
Oh,  mx\  we  roeel  to  par)  do  more; 
,\,„1  hail,  with  all  the  pur*  and  blest, 
\  Sabbath  ol  et<  rnal  rest  —Oho. 


EOSEDALE,     L.  M. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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25.    Evening  Song. 

1  Great  God  !  to  Thee  my  evening  song  * 
With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 

Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 
And  every  gentle,  rolling  hour,  2 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace; 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched 

heart,  3 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood       4 
Of  Jesus;  His  dear  name  alone 

I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God ! 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

5  Let    this    blest  hope  mine  eyelids 

close ;  5 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 


26.    Closing  Day. 


Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ;  1 

Slow  o'er  the  west  the  shadows  rise ; 
Swift  the   soft-stealing  hours  have 

flown, 
And  night's  dark   mantle  vails  the 

skies.  2 

Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ; 
In  solemn  silence  rest,  my  soul  I 
Bow  down  before  His  awful  throne, 
Who  bids  the  morn  and  evening  roll. 

Soon  shall  a  darker  night  descend. 
And  vail  from  me  yon  azure  skies ; 
And   soon  6hall  death's  oppressive 

hand 
Lie  heavy  on  these  languid  eyes. 

Yet    when    beneath    the    dreadful  ± 

shade, 
I  lay  my  weary  frame  to  rest, 
That  night  shall  not  make  me  afraid  ; 
That  bed  the  dying  Saviour  pressed.  „ 

Again  emerging  from  the  night, 
I,  like  my  risen  Lord,  shall  rise  ; 
Again  drink  in  the  morning  light, 
Pure  at  its  fount  above  the  skies. 


Protection. 


Ere  to  the  world  again  we  go, 
Its  pleasures,  cares,  and  idle  show, 
Thy  grace,  once^hiore,  0  God,  we 

crave, 
From  folly  and  from  sin  to  save. 

May  the  great  truths  we  here  have 

heard — 
The  lessons  of  Thy  holy  word — 
Dwell  in  our  inmost  bosoms  deep, 
And  all  our  souls  from  error  keep. 

Oh,  may  the  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  6tay, 
And  as  an  angel  guardian  prove, 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  above. 

28.    Dismission. 

Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  -word  ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive. 
And  let  Thy  truth  within  us  live. 

Though   we   are    guilty,    Thou  art 

good; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus1  blood  ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 


¥■ 


29.    CONFIDENCE. 
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30.    Evening  Hymn. 

Softly,  now,  the  U  (hi  of  day 
hi  away; 
i  om  labor  f 
'  l  would  commune  with 
Thou,  whose  all  pervading  eye 

•  id  .  it,  within, 
Pard  ■'!  each  infii  naity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

Thou  wh I  hasl  known 

All  of  man 

from  Tin  1  throne, 

.1.   iu,  look  with  pitj  ing 

bt  of  day 

Khali  foi  1 1  ar  pa  -  nwaj  . 

me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee 
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present 
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Jesus,  hear  our 'humble  pra. 

Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep, 
1.,  t  Thy  mercy  end  Thy  oare 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

In  Thy  strength  may  we  be  strong; 
Bwe<  ten  •  wry  oroaa  in  I  pain  ; 
thai  we  may,  ere  I"    j 
Meet  an  1  worahip  Thi  ■ 

31.    Thanks  for  mercies. 

1   for  the  meredea  of  the  day, 
dig  i .  -t  upon  our  way, 
inks  to  Thee  alone  be  anven, 
I  ,,,!  of  earth  and  King  of  heaven] 
•j  Cold  our  si  rvioea  have  been,  _ 
Mingh  '1  everj  prayer  n  ith  sin  i 

i  bou  canst  and  will  forgive; 
\u  'i  h\  :  raoe  alone  we  live; 
8  while  this  thorny  path  we  tread, 
\l;ls  'i  hi  i  <\  ■  our  footatt  ps  l<  »d  ; 
Wl'i.  ii  oui  i  "ii  in  j  hen  is  p 
\lu\  we  reel  «  th  Thei 
i   i,,  |  these  earthly  Sabbathi  p 
Port  taet<  s  of  our  joys  above  ; 
\\  hile  ill'  ir  steps  Thy  ehildn  nb 
To  ih.  real  which  knowi  no  and 


32.    EVENING  PRAYER. 


E.  EoDERTS. 
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1.  Saviour!  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

2.  Tho'   do  -  struction  -walk  a -round  us, 
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come  confess  -  ing : 
Tliee  surround  us ; 
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Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
We    are    safe, 
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3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee  : 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  Thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
Mav  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 


33.    "Abide  with  us." 

1  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour  ! 

For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
See  !  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  .the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances  ; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  ? 

S  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee  ; 


Tarry  with  me  thro'  the  darkness ;    2 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

4  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour! 
Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast ; 
Till  the  morning;  then  awake  me — 3 
Morning  of  eternal  rest  I 


34.    Protection, 

1  Watch  us,  0  Thou  blessed  Saviour, 
As  we  leave  our  "  Sabbath  home ;" 
Guide  and  keep  us  from  all  danger, 
Till  again  we  lather  come. 


Though  we  very  often  wauder 
In  the  paths  of  vice  and  sin,    [us. 

Yet  we  pray  that  Thou  wouhlst  hear 
Cleanse  and  make  us  pure  within. 

Make  each  spirit  meek  and  lowly, 
Make  us  leave  the  ways  of  strife, 

Lead  us  in  the  path  of  duty, 
Lead  us  to  the  "  better  life." 

Thus  we'd  serve  Thee,  blessed  Sav- 
iour, 
Till  we've  crossed  life's  stormy  sea, 

And  with  each  lov'd  friend  and  teach- 
All  are  gather'd  home  to  Thee,  [er, 


35.    EXPOSTULATION,    lis. 
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3  And  now  I  !hl  ifit  is  ready  your  booIi  tori 
oli,  how  can  jrou  question  if  ■  v>  ■ 

If  gin  buroi  o,  why  will  yo  "■•■' 

Tie  you  H'  bids  welcome ;  Hel 


I  ,-,,.„,  gfc    cu  your  hand,  and  the  Saviour  your  heart, 
.\„ .i  i,  w<  nevi  ■■  Bhall  part  ; 

, ,  ^u  I  whj  will  yon  not  oomel 
.  and  soon  be  at  home. 


36.    ONWAKD.    8s  &  7s. 
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L  A  ,  J      .,  ...  .i.  . i...  „..„;...,  wii.-r, ■  thou  art   be     drear  and  lone:  God    h  » 


,    onward,  cUtin,  though  th,  m  Where  thou  art  he     drear  and  «ct 
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ONWAKD.    Concluded. 

>»  .       i  ii 

guar  -  dian      lc  -  gion  Ve  -  ry    near  thee ;  press  thou    on.    V 
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2  Listen,  Christian,  their  hosanna 
Rolleth  o'er  thee ;  "  God  is  love." 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
"Upward  ever;  heaven's  above." 

a  By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other, 
Is  the  mount  i  f  \  iaion  won  ; 
Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother; 
Jesus  trod  it ;  press  thou  on. 

-1  Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 
For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace ; 
While  it  needs  thee,  oh  !  no  longer 
Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release. 

5  Pray  thou,  Christian,  daily  rather, 
That  thou  be  a  faithful  son; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "  Father,        i 
Not  my  -will,  but  Thine,  be  done." 

37.    Praise. 

1  Praiae  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator!  2 
Praise  to  Thee  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 
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Father  !  source  of  all  compassion !      3 
Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  Thine : 

Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine ! 

For  ten  thousand  blessings  given,       4 
For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 

Sound  His  praise   thro'   earth   and 
heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high ! 

Praise  to  God,  the  great  Creator, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 

Praise  Him,  every  living  creature,      1 
Earth  and  heaven's  united  host. 

38.    Praise  to  Christ. 

Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory,         2 
Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  f 

Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

Did  archangels  sing  Thy  coming  ?      3 
Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays? 

Shame  would  cover  me,  ungrateful, 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 
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From  the  lughest  throne  in  glory 
To  the  cross  of  deepest  v. 

All  to  ransom  guilty  captives! 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Leave    Thy    footstool,  take    Thy 
throne; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever ; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 

39.    Praise  to  Christ. 

Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessing 
Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 

With  compassion  never  ceasing, 
Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim. 

Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee — 
Thee,  our  Saviour — Thee,  our  God; 

From  Thy  throne  let  beams  of  glory 
Shine  thro'  all  the  world  abroad. 

Jesus !  Thee  our  Saviour  hading, 
Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own ; 

Highest  honors,  never  failing, 
Rise  eternal  round  Thy  throne. 
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40.    WE'LL  STAND  THE  STORM. 


E.  BoBEjna. 
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lant  6hip,  And  thro'  tlio  tempest  rides  I 


Bet    winga  of  can-vas 
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nil    outspread,  And    like      a    bird    she      flie 


We'll  stand  the  storm,  'twill  Dot      be    long,  Well 
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r    l>y  -  ami  -   by,  W    II  stand  the  storm, 'twill  not     be-long,  Well    an- ohor    by-  mul  -  l>y. 


idi  t  gales,  and  roughest  8  The  Christian  sails  a  stormy  sea, 

onward  she  is  driven;  Byangrj  billows  tossed; 

\\  ith  .1. 


And  f<  v,  bile  si  i 

ing  her  to  hi  avou. 

V, 


ia  .  \  er  in  oommand, 
He  IcnoM  ■  he'll  not  l  ■■ 
\\  e'U  stand,  A.-. 


■I  We'll  trust  Him  when  the  days  are 
And  whan  the  tempests  roar;  [dark, 
1  or  II.'  «  ill  (ruide  our  l  <  ~^>  1-  safe 
To  \  ondi  r  blissful  thon  ! 
\s  s'U  stand,  io. 
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41.    His  Welcome  Voice. 

1  Marv  to  the  Saviour's  tomb 

Hasted  at  the  early  dawn  ; 
Spice  she  brought  and  sweet  perfume, 

But  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone; 
For  awhile  she  lingering  stood, 

Filled  with  sorrow  aud  surprise, 
Trembling  while  a  ciystal  flood 

Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 

2  But  her  sorrow  quickly  fled 

When   she    heard  His    welcome 
voice : 
Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead; 

Now  He  bids  her  heart  rejoice  : 
What  a  change  His  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day  1 
Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake. 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 

42.    Invitation. 

1   Pilgrim,  burdened  with  thy  sin, 
Come  the  way  to  Ziou's  gate; 
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There,  till  mercy  speaks  within, 
Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and 
wait : 
Knock — He  knows  the  sinner's  cry ;  . 
Weep — He  loves   the   mourner's 
tears ; 
Watch,  for  saving  grace  is  nigh ; 
Wait,  till  heavenly  grace  appears.  . 

Hark !   it  is  the  Saviour's  voice : 

"  Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest !" 
Now  within  the  gate  rejoice, 

Safe,  and  owned,  and  bought,  and 
blest : 
Safe,  from  all  the  lures  of  vice ; 

Owned,  by  joys  the  contrite  know ; 
Bought  by  love,  and  life  the  price  ;    2 

Blest,  the  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

Holy  pilgrim !  what  for  thee 
In  a  world  like  this  remains  ? 

From  thy  guarded  breast  shall  flee 
Fear,  and  shame,  and  doubts,  and 
pains: 
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Fear — the  hope  of  heaven  shall  fly  ; 

Shame,  from  glory's  view  retire  ; 
Doubt  in  full  belief  shall  die, 

Pain  in  endless  bliss  expire. 

43.    Warning. 

Hasten,  sinner!  to  be  wise. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise, 

Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 
Hasten  mercy  to  implore, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 

Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

Hasten,  sinner !  to  return, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn, 

Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 
Hasten,  sinner !  to  be  blest, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 

Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 
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44.    FEEELAND. 


D.  S.  D. 


1.   Je   -  sus,     still  lead  on,   Till  our      rest  bo  won;  And  al-though  the  way    be      cheer  -  lees,  We  will 
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fol  -  low,  calm  and  fear  -  Less:  Guide  us  by  Thy  hand  To  our  Father-  land,  To  our   Father  -  land. 
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2  If  the  way  he  drear, 

If  the  foo  be  Dear, 
Let  ii"!  faithless  feai  a  o\  rial.-  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  huuio  wo  go! 
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".  When  we  seek  1 1 

Prom  a  long-felt  grief; 

Whea  temptations  eome  alii 

Make  us  j »:t t  it  Ht  and  i  udui  u 

Bh  iw  u>  that  bi  i  ;ht  ihi 

Whore  we  w  . .  ]i  no  morel 

45.    TRIUMPH. 


4  Jesus  Mill  l<  ad  on, 
Till  our  reel  be  w  on : 
11.  is.  nlj  I  eader,  Mill  tlirect  as, 
»^iill  supp  le,  prott  > 

'1  ill  w .■  safety  stand 
In  our  Fatherland  ! 


I   Happy  the  spirit  released  from 
Efapi  il  that  goi    b  ron  ling  away  ; 

pward  it  b 
\  iotoi  j  '  i  iotorj  '  homeward  [rise, 

M.ni ,   ! !..  Ill \l.i  !.i«  , 

Many  thi  of  trial  and  woe  ! 

Man 

Victory!  victory!  thus  00  the  Wing. 


How  o  led  from  tL 

i  i  i  orrowing  exile  to  roam  < 
Safely  they  passi  I  from  their  troubli  •  beneath, 
Victory  !  \  i. :  'i  \  !  shouting  in  death. 
Thus  let  them  slumber,  till  Christ  from  the  i 
Bids  them  in  glorified  l"  dj  at 
Bingiug  as  upward  they  spring  from  1 
.  !  victory  '.  J 


46.    JOYFULLY!   JOYFULLY! 
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.    J  Joy  -  ful  -  ly,   joy  -  ful  -  ly      on-ward  we  move,    Bound  to     the   land   of  bright  spir  -  its      a  -  bove  :   ) 
]   Je  -  sus,  our   Saviour,     in    mer-cy  says,  Come  I   Joy  -  ful  -  ly,   joy- ful -ly,    haste  to  your  home.    J 
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Soon  will  our  pil  -  grimage      end  here   be  -  low,       Soon   to     the   presence   of      God  we  shall  go ; 


-0 0 0- 

:F=F=F 


f =P=^:  ^zz^£fZ^_#_T=EEg=P=5--^rE 


:|= 


j—  3—  :pn|=3=fe:l 1 1 1 l_. l=;=d=a=prq=d=j i 1 l 


1  hen,  if     to     Je  -  sus   our  hearts  have  been  given,   Joy  -  ful  -  ly,    joy  -  ful  -  ly      rest  we    in  heaven. 
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Teachers  and  scholars  have  passed  on  before ; 
Waiting  they  watch  us  approaching  the  shore, 
Singing,  to  cheer  us  while  passing  along, 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  your  home. 
Sounds  of  sweet  music  there  ravish  the  ear, 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  strains  we  shall  hear, 
Filling  with  harmony  heaven's  high  dome  : 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  Jesus,  we  come.        , 
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Death,  with  his  arrow,  may  soon  lay  us  low — 
Safe  in  our  Saviour,  we  feel  not  the  blow ; 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb, 
Joyfully,  joyfully  will  we  go  home. 
Bright  will  the  morn  of  eternity  dawn, 
Death  shall  be  conquered,  his  sceptre  be  gone ; 
Over  the  plains  of  sweet  Canaan  we'll  roam, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 
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47.    Consecration.         4 

1  I  would         •  Thee,  God  and  Father; 

My  Red  lemer,  and  my  King! 
1  would  loi  e  Th  e .  for  without  Thee, 
Lif    ia  bul  a  bitter  thing  °" 

2  I  would  love  Thee';  ei 

Flows  to  me  from  out  Thy  throne ; 

I  would  love  Thee — he  who  lovee 

.N.  \ ■•  ■!•  feelfl  himself  alone.     [Thee 

2  I  would  love  'I'll,  e ;  l""k  upon  me, 
I      :  guide  me  with  Thine  ej  e  : 
I  would  i  oi  e  Thee  ;  if  ool  nouriahed 
My  Thy  love,  my  s"ul  would  die. 

JoSEPHINB   POLLAED. 


I  would  love  Thee  ;  may  Thy  bright- 
Dazzle  my  rejoicing  eyeal      \  aeaa 

Iwould  love  Jhee;  may  Thj  goi 
Watch  from  heaven  o'er  all  I  prize. 

I  would  love  Thee,  I  have  vowed  it , 
(  mi  Th\  1"\  e  nrj  hear!  La  set : 

While  I  love  Th<  e,  1  « ill  never 
M\  R(  deemer'a  blood  forget. 

48.    Goodness  of  God. 

1  God  i-  love;  Hi-  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  roi  a ; 
I        Bewail     and  I    htens ; 

!  ia  \\  i-d.'in.  God  ia  I  n  a 

49.    JESUS  CALLS  YOU. 


2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 

Man  dee. i  j  at  move  : 

But  His  mere]  \\:.'i<t'u  never; 
i  lod  ia  \\  iadom,  God  ia  love. 

3  Ev'n  the  hour  t!  leemeth 

Will    11  goodntoa 

pTOVC  ; 

From    the   gloom    Bia    brightoeaa 
atreameth : 
God  ia  wiadom,  God  ia  loi  a 

■i   Be  w ith  <  ai  thlj  ear<  a  enfrw  dm  th 
Bopi  and  c  tmfort  from  above: 
\'.\ .  ry  where  I  ahineth  ; 

God  is  wiadom,  God  i-  loi  e. 


1.  Thro*  the    atrilneaa     "f    the    evening;    When  the  stars    aohrightlj  gleam ;  Or  when  darkn<  i  valla  their 
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JESUS  CALLS  YOU.    Concluded. 
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Till  like  distant  lamps  they  seem  ;  Ev  -  er 


the  quiet 
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pauses,  When  the  world  is  hushed  to 
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rest,  Then  I     hear    an  angel 
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whisper 


To  the 


spir 


it    in   my  breast. 
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Je  -  sus  calls  you  !  Je  -  sus 
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calls  you  !  Tisyour  Saviour's  voice  you  hear ;  Bid  Him  welcome,  bid  Him  enter  In  your  heart — for  He  is   near  I 
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When  the  morning  light  is  glancing 

All  along  the  eastern  hills, 
And  the  music,  sweet,  and  holy, 

Every  heart  with  rapture  thrills; 
Ever  in  the  solemn  pauses, 

Of  the  wondrous  melody, 
Comes  a  voice  of  sti  angest  beauty 

Calling,  calling  unto  me. — Cko. 


When  the  noontide  glory,  flaming,   A 

Casts  a  brightness  o'er  my  way, 
And  the  past  is  all  forgotten 

In  the  splendor  of  to-day  ; 
Then  my  soul  the  world  forgetting 

For  a  moment,  turns  to  hear 
What  that  heavenly  voice  is  whisp'- 

Ever  whisp'ring  to  my  ear.    [ring, 


Saviour,  fill  me  with  Thy  presence  ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  grateful  love  ; 
May  my  voice,  in  praise  ascending, 

Beach  unto  Thy  throne  above. 
Still  may  morn  and  evening  find  me 

Hearkening  to  Thy  voice,  so  sweet; 
May  it  bring  mo,  and  detain  me 

Like  a  suppliant  at  Thy  feet.— Ch<K 
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50.    Watclifuluess. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 

Ten  thousaa  I  foea  ai  i 
Anrl  I  in  -aw  pressing  bard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oli,  I  H  ht,  and  pray  1 

The  bat!  le  di  \  i  give  o'er; 

Renew  r  . .  rv  day, 

And  help  <li\  ioe  implore. 

8  Ke'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  ouoe  ut  ease  sit,  down  ; 


Tliy  arduous  work  will  not  I a  done  2 
Till  thou  obtain  thj  crown. 
4  Fi«rl»t  on,  my  bouI,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thi  a  t>>  On  God  '. 

He'll    take    thee   a!    tii\    pari 
Up  to  Hi*  blesl  abode,      [breath, 


51.    Activity. 


1  Mnk.'  haste,  o  man,  to  live,  < 

For  Hi  "i  a  ■  soon  must  die  ; 
Titm*    hurries    past    thi  e    like   the 
How  >w  ifl  ii->  moments  flyl  [i 


JOBEI'IMNK    I'OLLAED. 
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52.    "LET  THERE  BE  LIGHT." 


To  breathe,  and  v  ake,  and  Bleep, 
To  smile,  t<>  sigh,  to  gi  i 

To  move  in  idlem  sa  1  .  arth — 

Tliis  this  is  not  i"  live. 

Make  baste,  o  n  an,  to  do 
\\  liat«'\  er  must  be  i 

Thou  hast  no  linn  (>■  lose  in  rIoUi, 
Thy  day  will  w  on  be  gone. 

1  y  then,  n  itfa  i  pi  i  d,  and  work ; 
Fling  ease  and  self  awaj — 

This  is  no  time  for  thi  a  to  sleep- 
dp,  watch,  and  work,  and  j  i 

i>  B.  I>. 


l.    \  -wake  la    musol  and  send   aglanoe  a -far,  Whore  na  •  tions  sleep    in  aandain; 
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"LET  THERE  BE  LIGHT."    Concluded. 
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un-bar,     Oh,  haste,  and 
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let    the    glo  -  rious  sun-light    in, 
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Wher  -  ev  -  er  there  is  er-ror,  "  Let  there  be  light;"  "Where  souls  are  lost  in  darkness,  "Let  there  be  light!"  Ore- 
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tiou's  glorious  hour,  Sal  -va-tiona  mighty  power,  Are  ev  -  er    proclaiming 
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'Let  there  be  light" 
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2  Go  forth  !  go  forth  !   upheld  by  faith  and  prayer  ; 

For  He  who  sends,  will  needful  aid  provide; 
To  those  who  perish,  swiftly,  swiftly  bear 

The  lamp  that  shows  a  Saviour  crucified  ',     Cho. 

3  Oh!  break  the  chains  that  closely  press  around, 

And  hind  the  soul  in  endless  slavery  ; 
Till  all  the  world,  rejoicing  at  the  sound, 

Proclaims  the  blessed  watchword  of  the  free.  Cho. 
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4  No  more,  no  more,  may  Satan  thus  degrade 

The  soul,  that  God  created  white  and  pure  ; 
But  may  the  light  of  heaven  lift  the  shade, 
And  heal  the  woe  that  Christ  alone  can  cure.    Cho. 

5  Then,  go  ye  forth  wherever  heathen  dwell, 

And  lead  them  out  of  degradation's  night; 
Of  Christ  their  Saviour,  ever,  ever  telL 
For  still  He  says  to  all.  "  Let  tbere  be  light  1"  Cho. 
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Blessed  are  they  whose  hearts  are  Thine.  1  hey  \\  do  have  sought,  iu 

d.  s.  Per-fect  and  pure  Thy 
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ear  -  ly  youth, 
law      is    j 


Je-sus  the  f  tunt  and  source  of  truth  ;   Hap-py  are  they  who  hear  Tliy  voice.  They  who  huve 
,   Pointing  the  soul  from  earth  to  heaven.  s 
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made  Tliy  word  their  choice ; 

^ ';- 'T  7-  ie 

l  Tin-  Lord  in v  Shepherd  ij, 
I  shrill  i  plied  . 

in  l  I  an  Hi*, 
What  omi  I  h  ant  beside. 


2  Humble  and  meek, we  oome  to  Thee,      3 
a  .■  long  to  1 
Teaoh  as  to  pray,  onrsins  forgive; 
T     lerly  guide  us  while  we  live; 
eh.  ri -fully.  Lord,  the  cross  we  bear, 
Sh,  Itered  ben  ath  Thy  n  atohfdl  oai  •.-; 
Joyfully  still  our  waj  pursue, 
Keep  tar  of  hope  in  riew. 

54.    God  our  Shepherd. 

,  |a  me  (•>  the  plaoe 
\\  here  hi  at  enlj  |  is)  ure  gnra  t, 
■W  hi  pass, 

Alul  full  i  :  I\  ttti    a  ll  'W(. 


Precious  Thv  nun.',  our  Saviour  King, 
Grateful' to  Thee,  .-nr  all  we  bring; 
Help  us  to  lore  'l  1.. e  i  tore  and  in.'r<-, 
Serving  Tin.-  hi  re,  till  life  is  o'er; 
Faithful  audju  t  are  all  Thj  ways; 
Mi  rol  and  goodm  -  -  !■!•  v  n  our  da\  s  ; 
Over  the  wai  ss  i  i  lif<  -  dai  U 
Bring  us,  at  Last,  to  dw<  il  with  Tl 

Tt.-u.  -n.unu." 
o   If  e'er  I  £o  astray. 

ll.  dotB  raj  -  ul  reclaim, 
And  guides  mi  in  Hi  own  right  w^, 
For  His  moat  hoi]  nana, 
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Nageli. 
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4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  through  death's 
dark  shad'-, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  Amid  surrounding  foes 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread, 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalt3  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days; 

Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 

~Sov  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

55.    Mercy-seat. 

1  How  charming  is  the  place 

Wh»re  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unvails  the  beauties  of  His  face, 

And  sheds  His  love  abroad  1 

2  Here,  on  the  merey-seat, 

With  radiaut  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  Him  sit, 
And  6mile  on  all  around. 
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3  To  Him  our  prayers  and  cries 

Our  humble  souls  present ; 

He  listens  to  our  broken  sighs, 

And  grants  us  every  want. 

4  Give  me.  0  Lord,  a  place 

Within  Thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the. children  of  Thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

56,  One  in  Christ. 

1  Dear  Saviour,  we  are  Tliine 

By  everlasting  bands ; 
Our  hearts,  our  souls,  we  would  re- 
Entirely  to  Thy  hands.  [sign 

2  To  Thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  Head  ; 

Shall  form  us  to  Thy  image  bright, 

And  teach  Thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  Death  ma}'  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay : 
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But  love  shall  keep  us  near  Thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear! 

If  He  in  heaven  hath  fixed  His  throne, 
He'll  fix  His  members  there. 

57.    Faith. 

My  spirit  on  Thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 

For  Thou  art  love  divine. 

In  Thee  I  place  my  trust; 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just^ 

And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  perform  ; 

Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me, — 

Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  Thee. 
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58.    CLARENCE. 
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1.  Kin  1  shepherd  of   the    sheep,  Who  doart    inaafe-ty      keep  Thy     lit    -   tie     flock ;  To  Tnee  ray  prayers  as- 

2.  Thou  didst   in  days  of     old     With-in  Thine  arms  en  -  Ma      A.      lit    -  tie    child ;  May    1     notfina    a 
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(Send,    That  Thou  winililst  run  -  de    -  scend       To     be       my    eon-atant    Friend,    My   eho  -  MO        Rock, 
plcfoe     With-in    Thine  arms  of      grace!     Be -hold  -  ing  there  Thy     face        Be -nign -ant,      mild} 
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When  dangers  multiply, 
If  to  Thy  side  I  fly. 

By  Iny.-  inclined, 
Prom  rin'i  deatrueth  a  oharmfl, 
Prom  Batan'i  fierce  ahtriua, 
i  m  in  Thine  i 

M  iy  1  not  lindf 
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■l  Ah.  yea,  Thou  .lost  extend, 
Alike  to  foe  and  friend, 

i-aci.iii-  pl(  .-i  ; 
To  all  ben.  nth  the  «ky. 
Thou  dost  in  in.  rev  cry, 
•  1 1  ■.,  >\  ery  one !  draw 
•  Oome  unto  m.  |' 

CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 
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l  Shepherd  divine,  by  Tlioo 
Proti  •  ■•>  .1  I  must  1  e, 
While  be)  a  I  roam  ; 

When  here  1  cense  to  rove, 

Extend  Thine  arma  of  love 
To  bear  my  aoul  el 
To 

1. 
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1.  Ring,  mer-ry,   mer-ry  belle,  IbeChriatmaa  morn  I  Ring  out  a     joy-oua  peal  I       The  Baviour  oomes/rbe 
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CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 
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Christ  is  born !  He  comes  to   save  and   heal ;  The  Saviour  comes,  The  Christ  is  born !  He  comes  to  save  and  heaL 
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2  Ring,  merry,  merry  bells  ! 
O'er  all  the  land, 

By  hall  and  cottage  fires- 
Let  every  home 
And  household  band, 

IIear  music  from  your  spires. 

3  Ring,  merry,  merry  bells  1 
There  cometh  here 

The  wondrous  Truth,  at  last, 
By  ancient  king 
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And  kingly  seer, 
So  longed  for,  ages  past  1 

4  Ring,  merry,  merry  bells  1 
Let  hill  and  vale, 

Through  all  the  festal  day — 

In  notes  of  joy 

Repeat  the  tale 
Of  Christ,  the  Living  Way! 

5  Ring,  merry,  merry  bells  1 
Our  heavy  load 
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We  lay,  rejoicing,  down; 

For  by  His  cross 

We  gain  the  road 
To  our  eternal  crown. 

6  Ring,  merry,  merry  bells  ! 

Your  carols  pour, — 
Nor  let  your  gladness  cease  : 

The  Wonderful ! 

The  Counsellor  1 
The  mighty  Prince  of  Peace ! 


^  and  wflvs 


[and  ways. 

1.  Children  of  the  heavenly  King,  As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ;  Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise,  Glorious  in  his  works 

2.  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God,In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ;  They  are  happy  now,and  ye  Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 
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3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


4  Pear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismay'd  go  on. 
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5  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 
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61.    I  COME  TO  THEE. 


A  room*. 


1.  I  come  to  Thee !  I  come  to  Thee  !  When  from  the  world  I  long  to  flee  ;  'When  sick  and  sore,  my  bl«  drag  hear!  Longa 

I>.  s.  For  all  my  woea  Thou  hast  relief  An  1 


from  (be  earth  and  sin    to    part 
Thou  canst  check  the  tide  of  grief, 


I  come  to  Thee,  with  all  my  tears,  With  all  my  donbta,  with  all  my  fears ; 
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I  come  to  Thee,  with  thankful  heart, 
For  Thou,  of  good,  the  giver  art  ; 
In  bliss  or  woe,  in  joy  or  pain, 
Some  token  of  Thy  love  1  rain  : 
When  dark  the  clouds,  I  still  can  trace 
The  outline  of  my  Ba\  iour'a  Gum  ; 

And  when  my  feet   in  peril  Man  I, 

I  fed  Thy  strong,  lupporting  hand. 


8  I  ■  tune  to  Thee !  I  come  to  1 

With  lowly  heart,  anil  bended  knee  ; 
Dear  Saviour  I  till  Thy  child  with  love! 
And  tit  me  lor  ■  home  u1h>\ 

I    i  itreogth,  for  gnue,  for  oourage  too, 
For  all  I  need  to  help  me  through, 

With  lowly  heart,  and  bended  knee, 
1  c  ine  to  Thue  !  1  eome  to  Thee  I 


62.    Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !    sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
Thai  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  I'i'l-  me  at  my  Father's   throne 
Make  nil  my  wants  and  wishes  known; 


In  leaaona  of  distreai  and  grief, 
Mi  loul  baa  often  found  relief; 
And  oft  eeeaped  the  tempter*!  unaro. 
By  Uiy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 

To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness, 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless ; 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 

Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer.    Concluded. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  1  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
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May  I  thy  consolation  share  ; 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight :     ■ 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 

And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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OLD  HUNDREDTH. 
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63.    Praise. 

1  Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice, 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King  ; 

Serve  Him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice; 

With  all  your  tongues  His  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  ne  alone, 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  ; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own ; 
The  sheep  that  on  His  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  His  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 

With  praises  to  His  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  His  grace,  His  mercy  sure  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure 


64,    Praise, 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Thro'  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word ; 

Thy  name  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Dor.  1  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  I 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

2  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven  I 
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65.    SWEET  THOUGHTS  OF  HEAVEN, 
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T     have  sweet  thoughts  of  heav-en         That  cheer  me     all     the     day,     Aa    through  the    clouds  and 
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darkuess,    I      take       my    toilsome  way.     I      think       of    all     the  dear  ..„,„  Who  «int  -    ly     glo  -  ry 
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SWEET  THOUGHTS  OF  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 
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heaven,    So  blest !  so  dear  !  A     brighter  hope 
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I  have  sweet  thoughts  of  heaven, 

That  fill  my  soul  with  joy, 
When  earthly  trials  gather, 

And  earthly  cares  annoy  : — • 
I  think  of  that  bright  dwelling, 

That  home  of  perfect  rest, 
Where  aagel  choirs  are  singing, 

The  chorus  of  the  blest      Cho. 


# 

3  I  have  sweet  thoughts  of  heaven, 

That  keep  me  from  despair, 
When  life,  with  all  ifs  burdens, 

Seems  more  than  I  can  bear : — 
I  think  of  Him,  my  Saviour, 

Who  suffered  pain  and  loss ; 
Through  Him  I  gain  salvation, 

For  Him  I'll  bear  the  cross.    Cho. 


THOMAS. 


I  have  sweet  thoughts  of  heaven, — 

Of  bliss,  and  peace  and  rest; 
A  loving  angel-presence, 

That  calms  my  troubled  breast. — 
They  cheer  me  when  I'm  lonely, 

They  comfort  me  when  sad  ; 
Sweet  thoughts  of  heaven  ! — ye  only 

Can  make  my  spirit  glad.     Cho" 


Williams. 
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66.  vPraise. 

Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below  ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 


The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high,  [ground 


67.    COME,  YE  DISCONSOLATE. 
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1.  Come,  ye     dis  -  con  -  so-late,  -where'er  ye   languish,  Come,  ut  the  shrine  of  God,  fer-vent  -  \\    kneel 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  hero  tell  jour    an-guish,    Earth hu  no     sor-row,  that  He*T*noftnnot  heaL 


-O 9      • 


*E£53=- 


F=?=F 


:F 


c 


Mii^i'  --MUlFlSll 


2  Jov  cf  the  desolate,  light  of  the 

Hope  nf  the  penitent,  b  ■  1 1  pure! 

Ilere  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  Baying 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cann  »t  eure. 


;;  Here  see  the  hread  of  life ;  seewat  rs  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above: 

t'. t  i  the  feast  of  love;  come,  erer>knowing, 

Earth  baa  no  sorrow  l>ut  Hea\  <  a  can  remova. 


w.  B.  II. 
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68.    CONSECRATION. 

l.   Low-ly  at  Tliy    feet   I     lie,  Sav  -  iour    mine,     Thon,  who  for  my    sin  didst  die,  8ai    ionr  mine; 

I_ . « •  _« *—r* *      *  •     ,   *  •     *    •        ••*  1-* *— * *-r*         *      '  •     ,   *  •      f  •     ,  *•"• .- 


CONSECKATION.    Concluded. 
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In  my  want  and  weari-ness,  In   my  languor  and  distress,  Comfort  Thou,  relieve  and  bless,  Saviour  mine. 


-{-* 


*—«-»- 


When  beneath  Thy  thorny  crown,      I 

Saviour  mine. 
Dropped   the    life-blood,    precious, 

Saviour  mine,  [down, 

Bearing  on  th'  accursed  tree 
Shame  and  bitterest  agony, 
Was  such  love,  such  grief  for  me, 

Saviour  mine  ? 


*—0— f.  j»    »— g-; 
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Yes,  on  Thee  my  guilt  was  laid, 

Saviour  mine ; 
Thou  my  ransom-price  hast  paid, 

Saviour  mine; 
Thou  dost  triumph  o'er  the  tomb, 
Burst  its  bars  and  quench  its  gloom ; 
Risen  with  Thee,  to  Thee  I  come, 

Saviour  mine  ! 


69.    SUBMISSION. 


Vn ^r-H LI C L|__i EC 

4  In  Thy  faithfulness  I'll  rest, 

Saviour  mine; 
Leaning  on  Thy  loving  breast, 

Saviour  mine ; 
Though  afar  my  joys  remove, 
"Weak  my  faith,  and  cold  my  love; 
But  the  more  Thy  grace  I'll  prove, 

Saviour  mine. 


H.  N.  Whitney. 
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1  Come  to  Jesus  little  one ; 
Come  to  Jesus  now ; 
Humbly  at  His  gracious  thrcne, 
In  submission,  bow 


2  At  His  feet  confess  your  sin ; 
Seek  forgiveness  there ; 
For  His  blood  can  make  you  clean, — 
He  will  hear  your  prayer. 


Seek  His  face  without  delay ; 

Give  Him  now  your  heart; 
Tarry  not,  but,  while  you  may, 

Choose  the  better  part. 


4^  JOSII-IIISE    PuLL.VKD. 


70.    A  BRIGHTER  CROWN. 
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en  -  vy  not    the    re  -  gal  stato — The  power  that  kings  command, 


I    care  not   to     b* 
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Oh !  there's  a  brighter  crown !  Oh  !  there's  a  brighter  crown  ! 


rich   or  great.    In     this    unqui  -   et     land. 

JL  '  ■*"  M.  ■*"  -*- 
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I      long,  I  long  to  wear  That  bright  and  starro  crown! 

srg  :  ::::::  t4=f4=44=t  \\ 


S  l  o  \  el  nol  the  golden  store 
My  neighbor!  m*j  poei 
My  treasure's  <>u  the  other  shore, 

Secured  by  righteousness. — f'A<>. 

::  What  reoompeoee  tor  all  «'iir  wi 
Whal  proof  of  Jesus'  lo\  <•  ' 
I'll  bear  His  oross  «  bile  b(  re  belox< . 

And  wear  His  eivw  ll  aboVO.- 


]   Bear  ye  nol  a  roioe  from  In av<  n, 
To  the  listenin  5  spirit  gh  en  / 
"<  Ihlldi  •  a 
'•  dire  your  hi  irl  ■  to  1 


71.    Invitation. 

2  Swi   ta    1  -  :i  mother's  loi a, 
Tender  as  the  beayenly  Do\  •■. 
Thus  it  speaks  n  Saviour's  obarxns; 
Thus  it  v\ int,  ui  !••  Bis  arms. 


Vuii.-,  "  /  .'.  .r,  :7yi»." 

:,  1    r,l,  may  we  remembt  r  Hi  e, 
\\  bile  from  pain  and  sorrow  1V.  1  , 
^  bile  our  daj  la  in  its  dew, 
And  the  olouus  of  life  are  few. 


LLEWELLYN. 
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4  Then  when  night  and  age  appear,      4 
Thou  wilt  chase  each  doubt  and  fear; 
Thou  our  glorious  leader  be, 

"When  the  stars  6hall  fade  and  flee. 

5  Now  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  we  come, 
In  our  morning's  early  bloom ; 
Breathe  on  us  Thy  grace  divine : 
Touch  our  hearts  aud  make  them 

Thine 


72. 

1  Gracious  Spirit,  Love  divine  1 
Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine  ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  me  full  of  heaven  and  love. 

2  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free  ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  His  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast, — 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 


Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me,  Lord !  forever  Thine. 

73.    Throne  of  Grace. 

They  who  seek  the  ihrone  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place; 
If  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

In  our  sickness  and  our  health, 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  woes  of  life  prevail, 
'Tis  the  time  for  earnest  prayer; 
God  is  present  every  where. 

Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait, 
To  Thy  Father  come,  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer  : 
God  is  present  every  where. 


74.    Sin  bewailed. 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  that  bids  us  humbly  pray 

Scuds  us  not  unbless'd  away. 

2  With  my  burden  I  begin  ; — 
Lord !  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord  !  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  sovereign  right  maintain, 
Aud,  without  a  rival,  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 

Be  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 
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75.    PATIENCE. 


.      ._,  ..:,  „„.,  ^,Wfl  F.eerv  heart  Lath  care;  Meekly  bear  thine  own  full  measure  Ami  thy  brother,  share. 


^T~ ..,„,.  „„♦  «J  flj  burden        ?  God  shall  fill  thy  mouth  with  gladm^ 


Fear  not,  shrink  not,  tho'  the  burden 

r  ear  uou,  »  Heavy  to  thee  prove ; 


#.«s 


r  •  — r_f_,r  r  r  Lf-f  •,  -j :-- iti-tfctf'  -*:S=!=£e»7 '  s:; 


and  thy  heart  with  I 

rt   F  i  g-  »    s  :  * 


2  Patiently  enduring  ever 

I  |  I    l!l\    Bpirii    be. 

Bound  by  links  that  oannot  sever, 

To  humanity. 
Labor,  wail  ;  thy  Master  perish'd 

Ere  ni^  tosh  ni  done  ; 
Count  not  lost  thy  fleeting  momenta, 

|.,f,   had  but  begun. 


3  Labor,  wail  :  though  midnight  shadow* 

Gather  round  thee  here, 

And  the  storm  above  thee  Lowering 

Fill  thy  heart  with  fear. 
Wail  in  hope:  the  morning  dawneth 

When  the  night  ia  gone, 
And  ii  peaceful  reel  awaite  thee 

\\ !,.  d  thv  work  la  doue. 


1  tCnai  Jeaua  bear  the  oroaa  alone, 
l  all  the  world  go  free  I 
N,, :  ii  en  for  awry 

1  there's  a  OrOH  fol  DM. 


76.    The  Cross. 

•2  Bow  happy  aw  the  aamta  al 

Who  ono*  went  sorrowing  here . 
Hut  now  they  taete  unnringled  low 

And  joy  without  u  tear. 


'1'unt,— "  0  OM  tmA  Crmcn." 

;:  The  oonaeerated  oroaa  I'll  bear 
Till  death  shall  sal  ma  bee, 
And  then  go  home,  mj  erowatoweari 
For  there's  a  orown  tat  mo. 


CKOSS  AND  CKOWN.    C.  M. 
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1.  The  Saviour !  oh  I  what  endless  charms 


Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound 


Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 

And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round 


c__*_ 


2  Here  pardon,  life  and  joys  divine, 
In  rich  effusion  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 
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3  Oh  t  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine !   4 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store  1 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  Thee  mine ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  mure. 


T 

On  Thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 
Beneath  Thy  cross  I  fall  ; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  All ! 


I 


78,    Nearness  to  God. 

1  0  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet 
While  leaning  on  His  word,  [away, 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  Thee  to  live         '. 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

8  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart,  3 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Nor  grieve  Thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath,   4 
Thy  goodness  I'll  adore ;     [death, 
And  when  my   frame   dissolves  in 
My  soul  shall  love  Thee  more. 


79.    True  wisdom. 

Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 

And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

For  she  hath  treasures  greater  far 
Than  east  and  west  unfold  ; 

And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 


80.    Entreaty. 

Remember  thy  Creator  now, 
In  these  thy  youthful  days  ; 

He  will  accept  thy  earliest  vow, 
And  listen  to  thy  praise. 

Remember  thy  Creator  now, 
And  seek  Him  while  He's  near; 

For  evil  days  will  come,  when  thou 
Shalt  find  no  comfort  near. 


She  guides  the  young  with  innocence,  3  Remember  thy  Creator  now ; 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread ;  His  willing  servant  be  : 

A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows  Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall 

Upon  the  hoary  head  He  will  remember  thee.        [bow, 


According  as  her  labors  rise, 
So  her  rewards  increase  ; 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


Almighty  God  !  our  hearts  incline 
Thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear  ; 

Let  all  our  future  days  be  Thine, 
Devoted  to  Thy  fear. 


4G  Mas.  V. 


81.    "THY  WILL  BE  DONE." 
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1.  Lo!  Abram,  warned  of  oil.  To  Leare  his  native  land.  Went  out,  by  faith,  and  only  knew  He  followed  God's  cora- 

iff  till    U  i  =W=  ?      Sti-H— O 
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-    maud;  When  called  in  aft-er     yeara,  To  yield  Ins  an-ly       eon, —  O  -  be  -dicnt  still  his  faith  replied,  "Thy 
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will     not     mine  be       don,-.' 
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"Thy  will  not  mine  be  done," 

Our  dear  Redeemer  praj  i  d, 
When  on   His   pure  and    gofltlesi 

i  be  rini  of  man  w  ere  laid  .  [head, 
"  l  in  b  ill  doI  mine  be  done  ;" 

i    ii  heart,  how  trulj  M<  tead, 
Who  feels,  though  robbed  of  earthly 

M\  Father  knowa  the  beat  [  joya^ 


3  '"Thy  will  not  mine  be  don) 

Is  this  our  earnest  prayer  f 
Ciui    we,    in    faith  and   Christian 

Our  e\.  rv  trial  hear  ?        |  ■"*  ■  ', 

Though  oft  the  iweeteat  flower 
The  iharpeal  tbomi  oonoi  al ; 

Our  Father  n<  rar  ohidi  *  in  wiath. 
Nor  wounds  us  but  to  heal. 


82.    Faith  in  Trouble. 

'/'««.■ ,  "  fin 

1   If,  tin-,  a  •!.  mil  uffled  leaa, 

Ton  ■■•■  d  beavi  n   ■•  sail. 

With  grateful   u    rl  ,OOo  I,  to  1  h<  e, 

\\  •  I!  m  a  •  ing  gale. 


Tliv  I.  nder  in.  reiet  shall  illuino 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 


Bnt  should  the  largea  ii*o. 
And  reel  delaj  '."  oome, 

be  the  lorrow — kind  the  atom, 
Wln.h  drivea  oj  an  ar<  r  home.       *  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  nnik.   Thj   \\  ill  our  own  ; 

Sinn  ^l  ml  l  our  doubts  and  fears  And,  when  the  joys  of  aenae  depart, 

All  yield  bo  Tb\  oontrol:  To  li\e  b_\  faith  alone. 


83.    STATE  STKEET.     S.  M. 
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J.  C.  Woodman. 
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1.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ;  Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ;  Dispel  th«  sorrow  from  our  minds,The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 
-     -  h 
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3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice, 

With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoice,      [best, 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy, 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 


2  Convince  us  of  our  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee,  [love 

84.    The  Day  of  Eest. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  0  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 

To  praise  Thy  name,  and  hear  Thy  2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

word,  To  all  abou{  him,  "  Come  ;" 

And  grateful  offerings  bring,  Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  hour,  T°  Christ' the  Fountaia.  eome  ' 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ;  3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  Oh,  let  him  freely  come, 

„^?wor'       ,  ,  And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life  ; 

btill  on  the  theme  to  dwell.  Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 
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85.     '  Sinner,  come." 

The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "Sinner,  come;" 

The  bride,   the    church   of  Christ, 
proclaims 
To  all  His  children,  "  Come  !" 


Lo!  Jesus,  who  invifes, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  ;" 

Lord,  even  bo  ;  we  wait  Thine  hour  , 
0  blest  Redeemer,  come! 

86.    Jesus  invites. 

1  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 
The  heart  of  every  saint, 

Invites  us  all  our  griefs  to  tell, 
To  pray,  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  His  gracious  ear, 

We  never  plead  in  vain  : 
Yet  we  must  wait  till  He  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry, 
Yes,  though  He  may  awhile  forbear, 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 

4  Then  let  us  earnest  be, 

And  never  faint  in  prayer, 
He  loves  our  importunity, 

And  makes  our  cause  His  care. 


87,    "HE  EEEDETH  HIS  FLOCK." 


Arcouxi. 
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1.  -He      feed  -  eth  His   flock    like      ft 
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Ho    com -forts  the   I 
d.  8.    Aud  bays,  while  he       pit 
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,  ..,,,.  „  .  ,,.|,  HUflook  like  a  Shepherd, 
I    alfl  ,ii     arm     He  will 
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1  US, 

o/hati  v.r  the  oonfliol  maj  I"-. 
He  whiei  :'   '"  n,J  ^"1>.o»n 

••  .Mv  graoc  li  wffloient  for  (dm. 


H,.  reedeth  Bfji  flooklikea  Bhepherf, 
ath  the  weary  i 
••  Be  leada  them,  betide  the  »U 

Hi,  banner  of  love  ■  j  "-• 

Whatever  the  d  ; 

We  know,  for  Hie  word  hae  declared  it, 
••  M\  gntoa  '» luffloieol  for  thi ■•■•" 


88.    HOME  BEYOND  THE  TIDE. 
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.     (We  are   out  on  an  ocean  sailing;  Homeward  bound  we  smoothly  glide ;)  All  the  storms  will  soon  be  o-ver,  ) 
'  j  We  are   out  on  an      o-cean   sail-ing;  To     a  home  be-yond  the  tide.  )  Then  we'll  anchor  in  the  harbor;  J 


o-cean  sail-ing    To     a  home  be-yond  the  tide;  We  are  out  on  an 
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o-cean  sailing 
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For  our  vessel's  weighing  anchor 
And  you  may  be  left  behind. 


2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed 
Over  on  the  golden  shore: 
Millions  more  are  on  their  journey,      w,       ^e   u  flre     f  ,    anch&r,d 
there  s    room   for   millions  ^    ^   shout       >  .  , 

All  the  storms,  <£e.      [more. 


3  Come  on  board,  oh,  ship  for  glory, 
Be  in  haste,  make  up  your  mind, 


journej  s 
o'er, 

We  will  walk  about  the  city, 
And  will  sing  for  evermore. 


89.    Heaven. 

1  Xlii ^  is  not  my  place  of  resting, — 
Mine's  a  city  yet  to  come ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting — 

On  to  my  eternal  home. 
Farewell,  then,  all  earthly  treasures, 
Farewell,  all  its  empty  pleasures ; 
Onward,  onward,  we  are  pressing, 
Onward  to  our  heavenly  home. 


2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory  ; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day : 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story, 
All  the  cursp.  hath  passed  away. 
Farewell,  then,  <tc. 


On  the  freshest  pasture  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighiDg  into  song. 
Farewell,  then,  &c. 


4  Soon  we  pass  this  desert  drearv, 
Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain  ; 
3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads       Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
us  Never,  never  sin  again ! 

By  the  streams  of  life  along, —  Farewell,  then,  <fec. 


90.    AUTUMN.    8s  &  7s. 

A. 
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1.  Gently,  Lord,     ob,   gently     lead  us  Thro'  this  lone  -  ly     vale    of    tears,  1'hro' the  changes  Thou'st  de- 

d.  s.  Lei  Thv  gooaneei  nev-er 


-v_fc. 


J 
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creed  us,  Till  our  last  preat  change  apjM  are  :  W  hen  temptation's  darts  assail  us,  A\  hen  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
fail     us,  Lead  us  iu    Thy  perfect  way, 


^T-rr-,—r—-~±,?-—t-rr*-,?-  »»-,*  '■'if-  At  >  ..  ..  J^jL      ,-!__. 
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In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 
Iu   tho   hour  -when  death  draws 
near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

SulF.T  not  our  souls  to  fear; 

And.  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  on  Thy  bosom  i  • 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 

91.    Protection. 

I 'at  l  ir,  Thou  hast  tanght me 

1  should  live  to  Thee,  alone; 


War  by  year.  Thy  hand  hath  brought 
On  tin"'  dangers  all  unknown. [ine 

^  hen  I  wandered,  Thou  hast  found 
When  I  doubted,  sent  me  light,[me, 

Still  Thine  arm  has  been  around  me,    g 
All  my  paths  were  iu  Thv  si^'ht. 

:  in  the  world  will  foes  assail  me, 
Craftier,  stronger  far  than  1  ; 
And  the  strife  nuiv  never  (ail  me, 

Well  I  know  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  [ooroe  believing 
Thou  oanst  give  the  power  i  need; 


Thro'  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving, 

Strength — the   Spirit's    strength 

indeed. 

I  'would  trust  in  Thv  protecting, 
Wholly  rest  u|x>n '1'liine  arm; 

Follow  wholly  Thy  directing, 
Thou,    mine    only    guard    from 
harm  ! 

Keen  ms  bom  mine  own  undoing. 

Help  me  turn  to  Thee  when  tried, 
Still  my  footsteps,  Pather,  viewing, 

K.  |  ji  me  B1  BZ  at  Thj  side. 


92.    Consecration. 
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Take  my  heart,  0  Fatlicr  !    take  it ; 

Make  aud  keep  it  all  Thine  own: 
Let  Thy  spirit  melt  anil  break  it ; 

Turn  to  flesh  this  heart  of  stone. 
Heavenly  Father,  deign  to  mould  it 

In  obedience  to  Thy  will ; 
And,  as  passing  years  unfold  it. 

Keep  it  meek  and  childlike  still. 


Father,  make  it  pure  and  lowly. 

Peaceful,  kind,  aud  far  from  strife, 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 

Of  this  vain  ancf  sinful  life. 
May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heai  it, 

And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven  : 
Holy  Spirit,  take  aud  seal  it ; 

Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 


93.    DENVER. 
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1.  Pilgrim 


zT. 


fad-hrR^ 


e 
a 


to 


I 

Canaan's  laud,  Trust    in  the 
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Lord; 
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Hear  thou  the  great  command,  Trust  in  the  Lord  ; 


%—0—0- 


E?Efag: 

Lo  1  He  has  kind-ly  said,  Tru 
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■  ly  thou  shalt  be  fed  ;  Trust  for  thy 
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dai-ly  bread,  Trust    in    the     Lord. 


Pilgrim,  when  doubts  are  thine, 

Trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
Praying  for  strength  divine, 

Trust  in  the  Lord ; 
He  is  thy  faithful  guide, 
Close  to  His  bleeding  side, 
Still  in  His  love  abide, 

Trust  in  the  Lord. 


3  Cast  all  thy  fears  away, 

Trust  in  the  Lord ; 
Look  for  a  brighter  day, 

Trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
Life  is  a  troubled  sea, 
Park  though  its  waves  may  be, 
There  is  a  cahn  for  thee, 

Trust  in  the  Lord. 


r~ r-r1  « 

4  Soon  will  thy  work  be  done, 

Trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
Soon  will  thy  crown  be  won, 

Trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
Though  earthly  joys  are  fled, 
Though  every  hope  is  dead, 
Lift  up  thy  drooping  head, 

Trust  in  the  Lord. 
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94.    OKIENT  KINGS. 


K.  KollIBTS. 
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I.     We  three  kings  of      0  -  ri  ■  cut  are,    Bear-ing    gifts  wo    fra-veree   a  -  far; 
2.'    Boru  a    King    on  Beth  -  le-hem's  plain,  Gold    I    bring  to  crown  llim  a  •gain. 


44-4-     ^ 


Field  mid  fountain, 
King  for    i  v    -  or, 


Chorus. 
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i,    Follow  -  [ng  yon  -  der 
Ceas-ing  ner  -  er      O-  vcr    us    all       to     reign. 


O, 
O. 


Star   of     woii-.l.  r.   Star  of     night) 
Star  of    won-der,  Ac. 
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Star  v 
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i-t_v  bright;  Westward  leading,  Still  proceed-ing,  Guide  na  to    thv  per  •  feet  light 
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have  I, 
-   ii   a  Deity  nigh; 
Praj er  an  I  praising 
All  men  raising 
Worship  llim  i""l  on  la  jh.— Clio. 


i  Myrrh  is  mine;  its  bitter  perfume 
Breathes  s  life  of  gathering  gloom; 
Sorrow  ing,  sighing, 
Bit  eding,  dj  in 

S.  sled  in  the.-'  'lull.  —  CltO. 


r>  Glorious  no"*  behold  Him  arise, 
-  snd  God,  and  Sac 
Heav'n  sin 
I  [allelujsh ; 
Joyous  tlic  until  replies. —  Cho. 
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95. 


Seeking  Christ. 


1  Ah !  whither  should  I  go, 

Burdened,  and  sick,  aud  faint  I 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show, 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come,  2 

Ah !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  Him  I  stay  ! 

3  What  worldly  tie  must  break? 

What  idol  yet  depart,  3 

Which  will  not,  let  the  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  ? 

4  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show 

Which  I  have  feared  to  see; 
And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  Thee. 

5  Oh !  break  the  fatal  chain, 

And  all  mv  bonds  remove; 

Nor  lc-t  one  bosom-sin  remain, 

To  keep  me  from  Thy  love. 


96.    Ingratitude. 

Is  this  the  kind  return  ? 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe? 
Tims  to  abuse  eternal  love, 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Hath  sin  reduced  our  mind ! 

What   strange,  rebellious  wretches 
we, — 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 

Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God ! 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh  ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace !  these  hearts 
of  stone, 

And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

97.    Coming  to  Christ. 

1  Lord,  I  would  come  to  Thee, 
A  sinner  all  defiled ; 
Oh.  take  the  stain  of  guilt  away, 
And  own  me  as  Thy  child. 


I  cannot  live  in  sin 

And  feel  a  Saviour's  love  : 

Thy  blood  can  make  my  spirit  clean: 
Oh,  write  my  name  above! 

98.    Self-examination, 

Astonished  and  distressed, 
I  turn  mine  eyes  within ; 

My   heart   with  loads   of  guilt  op- 
The  seat  of  every  sin.      [pressed, 

Wh:it  crowds  of  evil  thoughts, 
What  vile  affections  there  ! 

Distrust,  presumption,  artful  guile, 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear  ! 

3  Almighty  K'ne;  of  saints! 
These  hateful  sins  subdue  , 

Dispel  the  darkness  from  my  mind, 
And  all  my  powers  renew. 

4  This  done, — my  cheerful  voice 
Shall  loud  hosannas  raise; 

My  soul  shall  glow  with  gra '  itude, — 
My  lips  pronounce  Thy  praise. 


Fanny  Ceosbt. 


99.    NO  NIGHT  IS  THERE. 


S.  Robirt*. 


1.  Christian,  is       tliv   soul  pro  -  gress 
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ing  ?  Are  thy  hopes  of    glo- rr  bright  ?  Canst  thou  see    the  hill    of 


Beaming  with 
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on, 
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light  !  Comes  the  mingled    tong      of         an  -    gels,    Wafted 
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air?     What  a     prospect  lies   bo  -  fore  thee !    God  has    said,  "No  night  is      there." 


prospect  lies    ba 

n 


lore  thee  !    God  has    said,  "No  night   is 

r 


2  Lif.'s  pure  river,  clear  ns  crystal, 
( [lid  .  along  that  radiant  shore, 
Prom  thj  'i prooei  din  •. 

ilt  ilnnk  tad  thirst  ii'>  im>re  ; 

Tr<-.  ■  thai  never  Loom  their  \  erdore, 
Floweri  thai  still  their  beauty  wear, 

On  its  qui  are  blooi 

Ood  nai  said,  "  (To  nighl  is  thi  n  ." 


:;  Bark  !  the  Bride  and  Spirit  call  thee 
Upward  to  the  realma  of  day  ! 

No  more  Borrow,  n>>  more  crying1, 
God  ihall  wipe  all  bean  away  ! 

Doal  thou  Bometimee  walk  in  darkness? 
l-  thy  burden  bard  to  bear  t 

Struggle  on  a  little  longer; 

i;.s|  has  said.  "No  night  is  there." 
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Who  are  these  in  bright  array  ? 
This  innumerable  throng, 

Round  the  altar  night  and  day- 
Hymning  their  triumphant  song? 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain, 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 

Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 
New  dominion,  every  hour. 


These  through  fiery  trials  trod  ;         3 

These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Seal'd  with  His  eternal  Name  : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand. 
Thro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 


T- 
Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead  ; 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears, 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 


Palms  of  glory,  raiment  bright,         ! 

Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light, 

Priests  and  kings  and  conqu'rors 
they. 
Yet  the  conqu'rors  bring  their  palms 

To  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 
And  proclaim  in  joyful  psalms, 

Victory  through  Hia  cross  alone. 


101.    The  Heavenly  Host. 

Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Crying,  as  they  strike  the  chords, 
"  Take  the  kingdom — it  is  Thine, 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords !" 
Round  the  altar,  priests  confess, 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
'Twas  the  Saviour's  righteousness, 

And  Hia  blood  that  made  them  so. 


S  Who  are  these  ? — on  earth  they  dwelt, 

Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race ; 
Guilt  and  fear  and  suffering  felt, 

But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 
They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us; 

Ah  !  when  we,  like  them,  shall  die, 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus, 

Triumph,  reign,  and  shine  on  high  ? 


102.    MISSION  SONG, 

An 


E,  Rodikts. 
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Chants.  Oh,  send  tlie  precious  Bible,  And  spread  the  truth  abroad,  That  all  may  learn  of  Jesus,  Beloved  Sou  of  God. 
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sweet  the  pr<  oious  promise, 
Thai  all  who  will  b.li.  \ e 
I  meekly  trust  in  Jeans, 
His  pardon  shall  receive  ; 
wafl  the  j  >j  ful  tidings, 
Along  our  native  shore, 
Till  Eaal  and  Weal  shall  j >i-:l i ^.-  Him, 
And  (forth  and  Boutfa  adore, 
Cho. — i  ill,  .Tin l,  Ac. 


How  many  souls,  in  darkness,  Are  Boatten  d  o'eronr  [and,  Who  never  think  of  Jesns,  Or  lean  His  great  oommandl 

B  !•  •  p-gtFt  ,  If  t        ■•  ■  »zp: 

Solvation,  freely  offered ; 

The  gospel's  i  arneal  trail 
Has  ui  respect  of  pi 

i  he  Sas  lour  died  for  all ; 
Aroun  1  one  a mon  altar 


1. 
I  the  voice  of  singing 
Flow  joyfully  alon  ■  I 

Kill  and  valley  ringio { 
V.  i;li  oni  ml  song, 

I':  .  ai     the  contest  ended, 


Will  tin  istian  love  unite 
The  hearts  of  >  %  arj  nation, 
The  black  man  and  the  white. 
c/,t,.— oh,  send,  to, 

103.    Triumphant  Song. 

And  1 1 1 1 1 1  wh  '  OOOe  «  as  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  i  i.hl,  oustiess  to  r.-ij^iif 
•j 

Then  from  the  OraggJ   mountains 

The  saored  shout  shall  ily ; 


•  •  f     E     be*£  II 

glorious  time  is  eon,. 
\\  hen  all  11  is  love  shall  sing; 

\  r  our  happv  eountrv, 
The  Saviour's  name  shall  ring: 
Then  let  us  all  be  fervent, 

and  labor  while  we  mag , 
To  help  the  cause  of  Jeans, 
Anil  always  watch  and  pray; 
cho. — i  Ih,  send,  to, 


Tune,  ■ 


An  1  Bhadj  vales  and  fountains 
shall  echo  the  reply  • 

High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

siijiii  send  the  ohorns  round. 
All  hallelujah  swelling 
In  i  ne  eternal  souud. 
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G.  J.  Webb. 
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The  morning  light  is  breaking,  The  darkness  disappears,  The  sons  of  earth  are  waking  To  pen-i  -  tential  tears ; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean  Brings  tidings  from  afar  Of  na-tions  in  com-mo-tion,  Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


sU 


2  Ri^h  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us 

lu  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour ; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundaut  answers  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 


1  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here : 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed? 


3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  and  love ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

105.    Heavenly  Love. 

2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack  : 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  takcth, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 
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4  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way, 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 


8  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

WThich  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been 
My  hope  I  can  not  measure; 

My  path  to  life  is  free ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 


jcufu».  pollab*       106.    THE  FIRE  AND  CLOUD. 
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1.   We're  marching  thru'     a    wil  -  der-ness ;  Marching,    marching  ;  We're  marching  thro' a    wilderness,    Be 
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S  e  re  marching  thro'  a    wilderness,     Be - 
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Bet    on     ev  •  ery     aide ;         We     are  but    a       pil  •  grim-band,  Marching  toward  the  promised    land, 
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Ev  -  ery  foe    wo     can  withstand  With  Je     bus     for  our  guide.       No  fears  disturb  us     as    we  go,   Nor 

*   J- 
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fill     us    with  dis  -  may ;  For    Ho     is    a    pil-lar  of    fire  woh  nurnt,   A       pil-lar  of  cloud  cm-h  day. 


fill     us    with  du  -  may ;  For    Ho     is    a    pil-lar  of    fire  each  night,   A       pil-lar  of  cloud  ea/sh  W] 
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THE  FERE  AND  CLOUD.    Concluded, 
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2  We're  marching  thro'  a  ■wilderness ; 
Marching,  marching; 
"We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness, 

In  search  of  Canaan's  land. 
Soon  we'll  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
Pilgrim  days  will  soon  be  o'er, 
Then  in  heaven,  for  evermore, 
We'll  be  an  angel-baud !     Cho. 


We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness  ; 

Marching,  marching ; 
We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness, 

Beset  on  every  side. 
But  the  smitten  rock  will  give 
Healing  draught  that  we  may  live  ; 
lie  will  all  our  sins  forgive, 

And  every  want  provide.     Cho. 


4  We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness ; 
Marching,  marching; 
We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness, 

With  Christ  our  beacon-light 
He  will  lead  us  through  the  flood, 
He  will  give  us  daily  food ; 
He  will  save  us  by  His  blood ; 
And  keep  us  day  and  night.     Cho. 


107.    I'M  BUT  A  STEANGEE  HEEE. 


Db.  L.  Masok. 
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1.  I'm      but      a     stranger    here,  Heaven  is    my  home  ;  Earth  is      a      des-ert  drear,  Heaven  is  my  home. 

2.  What  though  the  tem-pest  rage  ?  Heaven  is    my  home  ;  Short  is     my    pil-grim-age,  Heaven  is  my  home. 

3.  There,     at    my  Saviour's  side,    Heaven  is    my  home  ;    I      shall  be     glo  -  ri  -fied,  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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Dan-ger  and  sor-row  stand  Round  me    on 

Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast  Soon  will  be 

There  are  the  good  and  blest,  Those  I    love  most  and  best ;  There  too  I 


ev  -  ery  hand ;  Heaven  is  my   fa  -  therland,  Heaven  is  my  home, 
o  -  ver-past;    I    shall  reach  home  at  last,  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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soon  shall  rest,  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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108.    STAK  OF  FAITH, 


D.S.D. 


L  yL   all      the  world  see.,  drear,  And  full    of  grief  and  bot  -  row.  Wh«p  »*l  is  left  to  choe,    Or 


1.   wuen   an      ^»>»"- ■  -     -  —     7; 


*f       *  r«Jl  ThaCbri                          stiu.    Throughout  the  darkness  slmnng,  The 

bless  the  coming  morrow—  im                                     ^ ^ 

_l — ?~l — v    I  y  v  '      ^    '          ' 
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olTudB  of  gray  .oon  break  at.  i»**«    li:l  "  : 


STAR  OF  FAITH.    Concluded. 
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Ev  -  er   sliming  bright  and  fair  ;  All  the  way  to  Heaven  defin  -  in:*,  Thou  a-lone  canst  lead  us     there. 


*- 


-8— H 


r 


2  We  often  lose  our  way 

For  Satan,  still  pursuing, 
Will  subtle  charm  display, 

And  risk  the  soul's  undoing. 
But  trusting,  in  the  dark, 

And  looking  up  to  Heaven,  [view, 
A  light  breaks  through,  to  cheer  our 

And  strength  is  surely  given.   Cho. 
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Oh,  when  our  trembling  feet 

To  Jordan's  shore  are  nearing, 
Across  the  flood  how  sweet 

The  prospect  is,  and  cheering  1 
For  death  will  cast  no  gloom 

O'er  all  the  way  before  us, 
If  one  bright  star,  seen  from  afar, 

Is  sweetly  shining  o'er  us.     Cho. 

COME,  YE  SINNERS. 

Fine,  j      s    ^ 


Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power. 
Turn  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  salvation,  3 

Sound   the   praise    of    His   dear 
name; 
Glory,  honor,  and  salvation. 

Christ  the  Lord  is  come  to  reign. 


Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome,  4 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
Turn,  Ac. 
Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,  5 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 
Turn,  &c. 


'Tis  faith  alone  discerns 

A  home  in  realms  of  glory ; 
By  faith  the  spirit  learns 

Salvation's  wondrous  story. 
Shine  on.  thou  glorious  star, 

And  cheer  the  souls,  repining : 
When  thou  art  bright  then  all  is  light, 

For  Heaven  on  earth  is  shining  I 
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heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all 
Turn,  &c 
Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him, 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies. 
Turn,  <tc. 
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Come,  ye  weary. 


62  110.    THE  SWEETEST  THOUGHT. 
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IJlUULrni.  Afoomm. 


1.  There's  nothing  sweeter  than  the  thought,  If    I    but  seek  Him  as  1  on-jht, 

That  I  may  see  the  Lord  ;  And  love  His  work  and  word. 

r    r^Fr4^ 


Silf^llii^glg 


I'd   rath-er    bo  the  least  of  them  That  are  the  Lord's  o 


lone,  Than  wear  a      roY-aJ 

•n  is 


<li  •  a-dem,  And 


-^-9 bl » -• 0 0 0 0—0 •  0  0       0—0 4-\-  w       '  ~    *] 


Bit       UJ>-  I 


mt=m 


throna 


Onco  in  His  arms  tlie  Saviour  took 
Young  children  just  lik<-  iii.>, 

And  blessed  them  with  a  voice  and 
A>  kind  m  kind  oonld  be,       [look, 

Cho — I'd  rather  be  the  least  of  tlieiu 
That  shar'd  tlmt  l.>"k  mid  lone. 
Than  wear  a  royal  diadem, 
And  sit  upon  a  throne. 


111.    Conflict. 

Tun',  "  /'<<>'  i  Strftt" 
Staii'  1  lip,  in  .  Soul,  •  lia lo  oil' th v  learn 

And  gird  ■  1  armor  on ; 

March  to  '  of  esdleU  joy, 

Where    JetOI    thy    groat    Captain's  3  Tlien  let  my  soul  march  boldl]  hi. 
((one.  l'ress  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate  ; 


8  And  though  to  horn  en  the  1  or.!  lath 
And  Menu  M  I  i    sway,        (gone, 
He  hath  a  smile  tor  every  ouo 

That  doth  His  roiee  obej . 

Cho. — I'd  rather  be  the  hast  of  them 
That  He  will  bless  and  own, 
Than  v.,  ar  a  royal  diadem, 
And  sit  upon  »  throne. 


•^  11.11  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course; 
Hut  hell  and  sin  are  vaiumish'd  fol  I  ; 
Thv  Saviour  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
Audsungtho  triumph  when  lie  rose. 


There  peace  and  joy  eternal  I.  i    n 

And  glittering  robes  for  aonquerors 

[  wail 
There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grass, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  nkie» 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


DUKE  STEEET. 


L.  M. 
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1.  Now  to  the  Lord 

2.  See  where  it  shines 
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-  ble   song  !   Awake,  my  soul ! 

-  sus'  face,  The  brightest  im  - 


a  -  wake,  my  tongue !  Ho-san-  na      to      th'e  - 
age     of    His  grace ;  God,  in  the     per  -  son 
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ter   -  nal  Name !  And 
of       His  Son,      Has 


all  His 
all  His 
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boundless  love  proclaim, 
mightiest  works  out-done. 
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Grace  ! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  I 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  JesuB'  name ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

Oh,  may  I  reach  that  happy  place 
Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  face. 
"Where  all  His  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 


113.    Zeal. 

1  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day  : 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on: 
Speed,  speed  thy  work, — cast  sloth  away  1 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

2  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  : 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gloom. 
8  Toil  on, — faint  not ;  keep  watch  nnd  pray  1 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 
4  Go.  labor  on ;  your  hands  are  weak ; 

Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  <Jo\m; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near. — a  kingdom  and  a  crown  I 


114.    Fountain  of  Grace, 

1  Fountain  of  grace,  rich,  full,  and  free. 
What  need  I,  that  is  not  in  Thee  ? 
Full  pardon,  strength  to  meet  the  day, 
And  peace  which  none  can  take  away. 

2  Doth  sickness  fill  the  heart  with  fear? 
'Tis  sweet  to  know  that  Thou  art  near ; 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried! 

Tis  sweet  to  feel  that  Christ  hath  died, 
8  In  life.  Thy  promises  of  aid 

Forbid  my  heart  to  be  afraid ; 

In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyes; 

Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 
4  Oh,  all-sufficient  Saviour!  be 

This  all-sufficiency  to  me  ; 

Nor  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  death  can  harm 

The  weakest,  shielded  by  Thine  arm. 


115.    HARWELL.    8s  &  7s. 


Da.  L.  Masox. 
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\  Hark',  ton  thousaii  1  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a-bov. 
'  \     Je  -  bus  reigns,  and  heav'n  rejoices ;  Je- bub  reigns,  tbeGod  of  love:  )E 

Is    fc   . .  _,  ^  ^  ^  A     ...     ff-f-f-    c      £  A 


on  yonder throne ; 
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Je-sus   rules 


v    4 

the  world  alone.      Hal  -  io  -  lu  -  jah,    hal-le  -la -jab,  bal-le  -  la-jan,    A    -   mea 
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2  Jesus !  hail !  -whose  glory  brightens  4 
All  above,  and  gives  it  worth; 
Lord  of  life!  Thy  smili  os, 

Cheers,  aud  charms  Thy  aainl 
cartli : 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 
Lord  !  we  own  it  love  <li\  ine, 

'  of  glory !  r<  iign  for  ever — 
Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 

y  • 
Tfaosi    .  bom  Thou  bast  made  Thine 

I  ;  — 

Happy  objects  "f  Thy  trrnce, 
Desl  bold  Thy  fac  i. 


Saviour!  hasten  Thine  appeal 
Bring — oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 

When  the  awful  mum is  bearing, 

Heaven    and    earth  shall  pass 
away; — 

Then,  with  golden  harpe,  well  sing, —  | 

■•  Qlory,  glory  to  our  ki 

116.    Christian  Joy. 

Hail,  in\  t%  er  blessed  Ji 
1 1 ■  1 1 \  'I'll'  r  I  wish  to  ting ; 

To  ins  son]  Thy  name  la  pr<  >i  ins, 
Thou   my    Prophet,    meet,    and 

Kin,'. 


oh!  whatmeroj  flows  from  heaven! 

Oh!  what  joy  and  happiness! 
!         I  much  i  I'm  muclt  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

Once,  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin. 

Onoonoarned  i'i  sin  I  lay, 
Bwifl  destrnetioD  r- 1  il  1  pursninj*. 

Till  my  Sa\  iour  p.-i  sed  thai 
Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 

M\    Redeemer's  tenderness; 
Love  I  nmchf  I'm  much  forgiven; 
l  in  n  miraoli 


117.    Christ's  Glory. 
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1  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Crowned  in  mockery  a  king ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  1 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2  Jesu3,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  : 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

8  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give.    . 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


113. 


_ l    I,  J. 

Come,  0,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  'Why  will  ye  stay  ? 
Weary,  heavy  -  la  -  den,  [Omit ] 


PENTECOST. 
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"Weary,  heavy  -  la  -  den,  [Omit. 

2  Jesus  will  receive  you, 

Jesus  has  died; 
Streams  of  love  and  mercy 

Flow  from  His  side ; 
Drink,  drink  and  live  ; 
He  will  forgive: 
Jesus  will  receive  you, 

Jesus  has  died. 
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He   is  the  way 


His  spirit  pleads,     He  in  -  ter-cedes ; 
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He  is  the  way. 


8  Weary,  heavy-laden, 
Turn  to  thy  God ; 

Here,  the  vale  of  sorrow 
Patient  He  trod ; 

Bring  Him  thy  tears, 

Tell  nim  thy  fears  ; 

Weary,  heavy-laden, 
Turn  to  thy  God. 


4  Come,  thy  life  is  fading, 
Soon  'twill  be  o'er  ; 

Come,  thy  sun  is  setting, 
Linger  no  more ; 

Come,  ere  the  day 

Fadeth  away ; 

Weary,  heavy-laden, 
Linger  no  more. 
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119.    JOSEPHINE. 
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Brightest  and  best    <>f 
Cold    on  His  era  -  die 


the  sons    of     the  morning,    Dawn  ou  our  darkness  and  lend     us  tbiue  aid  ; 
the  dewdrops  are  6hin-iuj;;  Low     lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of    the  stall; 


East!  the 
dore  Him 
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in 
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slumber 


a  -  doming.     Guide  where  our  in  -  fant  Redeem      <  I 
re  -  cliu-iug —     Ma-  kor,  and  Monarch,  and    Saviour 


is 
of 


laid 

all. 
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Say,  shall  we  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion. 
Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divinel 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  peATll  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  miuo  t 


Vainly  n  o  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gold  would  His  favor  secure; 
er  Iv  far,  is  the  hearfi  adoration, — 

Dearer  I  I  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


120.    SONG  OF  REDEMPTION. 
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1.   [nthe    far    better  land  of      glo     rv  and  light,  The  ransomed  are  singing 
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irmente  of  white.  The 


SONG  OF 
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REDEMPTION. 
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Concluded. 
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harp-era  are  harping,  aad  all  the  bright  train  Sing  the  song  of  Redemption,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain ;  Sing  the 
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song  of  Redemption,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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121. 


2  Like  the  sound  of  the  sea  swells  their  chorus  of  praise, 
Round  the  star-circled  crown  of  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
And  thrones  and  dominions  re-echo  the  strain 
Of  glory  eternal  to  Him  that  was  slain. 

S  Dear  Saviour,  may  we,  with  our  voices  so  faint, 
Sing  the  chorus  celestial  with  angel  and  saint  ? 
Yes  I  yes!  we  will  sing,  and  Thine  ear  we  will  gain 
With  the  song  of  Redemption, — the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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I'M  A  PILGRIM. 
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1  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger ; 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night 
Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 
To  where  the  fountains  are  ever  flowing. 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger; 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night. 

2  There  the  glory  is  ever  6hining ! 

Oh,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is  there  ; 
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Here  in  this  country,  so  dark  and  dreary, 
I  lonjj  have  wandered,  forlorn  and  weary. 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  &e. 

3  There's  the  city  to  which  I  journey ; 

My  Redeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  its  light ! 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  sin  there,  nor  any  dying ! 
I'm  a  pilgrim,  <tc. 


122.    COMMUNION. 
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1.  Commune,      in        se 
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cret,  with  the    Lord,        And    learn     His  sovereign    will;    That  warning 
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Chorus. — Commune,      in       so 
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Toice,  that  speaks  within,    Oh  1  hear  it,     and   bo     still. 
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lis  sovereign    will ;    That  warning 
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Go    in     the     si  -  lent  wateh  of  night,    And, 
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kneeling     at    His  throno,  L< 

Commune  with  those,  who  day  l>y  day, 
r..  aeath  tlio  oroaa  are  fottnd; 

Wilh  praying  lonli  will  lore  abide, 
Ana  fraita  of  graoe  abound  ; 

Th«v  war  above  the  storms  of  earth, 

And  all  their  trial*  la  iv ; 

Tlio  ej  <■  of  faith,  serenely  b  i 
Urines  heavenly  pleasure  near. — Cho. 


i,  lik.'  a  reed,  the  heart  is  ln>w«d 
Beneath  a  weight  »f  ear.-. — 
A  burden  which  our  nature  foeli 

r  io  weak  and  frail  to  l  ■<  ur. 
Communion  iweel  with  Christina  friends, 
A  tranquil  joj  bestowa, — 

rei  our  doubts,  dispell  our  fears, 
And  leaves  a  culm  repose.—  I 


123. 


EEST  FOR,  THE  WEARY. 

-J    J.J   J    1 


1.  In  the  Christian's  home  in    glory,  There  remains  a  land  of  rest,  There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me,  To   ful- 

2.  He   is    fitting     up    my   mansion,  Which  e   ternally  shall  stand  ;  For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient  In  that 
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fill 

ho  -   ly, 


my  soul's  request,    j 
hap-py  land.  \ 


There  is 
On      the 
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rest 
other 
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weary,  There  is     rest    for    the 
Jordan,    In     the  sweet  fields  of 
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weary,    There  is 
E    den,  Where  the 
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the    weary, 
is  blooming, 


There 
There 


mm^ 
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rest 
rest 
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for 
for 
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you 
you 


■p  3  Pain  and  sickness  ne'er  shall  enter, 
—  'Xt         Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share, 


ill! 


124.    Let  me 


r 
go 


But  iu  that  celestial  centre 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. — Cho. 

4  Sing,  oh,  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 
Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go  ; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you, 

You  will  find  an  entrance  thro'. — Cho. 


I  Cease  here  longer  to  detain  me, 

Fondest  mother,  drowned  in  woe, 
Now  thy  kind  caresses  pain  me, 
Morn  advances,  let  me  go. 
Cho. — Tliere  is  rest,  &c. 


See  yon  orient  streak  appearing,  3  Yet  to  leave  thee  sorrowing  pains  me — 
Harbinger  of  endless  day  ;  Hark !  that  voice  again  I  hear  ; 

Hark!  a  voice  beyond  thy  hearing,  Now  thine  arms  no  more  detain  me, — 
Calls  my  new-born  soul  away.  Follow  me,  my  mother  dear, 

Cho.— There  is  rest,  <fcc.    "  Cho. — There  is  rest,  &c. 
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R.  P.  Clark. 


125.    MARCHING  ALONG. 


Wh.  1?.  BiiAPiir»T. 
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1.  The  chil-ren  arc  gath'riug  from  near  and  from  far,  Tbo  trumpet     is  sounding   the   call    for  tin-  war,  TV 

2.  The   foe     ia      before     us     iu     bat -tie     ar-ray,    But    let    us     not  tvav-er     nor   turn  fromilu  \\  :r. .  TV 
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oon-fliet    ia    raging, 'twill  be    fear-ful  and  long.  We'll  gird  on   our  ar  -  tnor,  and   be   marching    along. 

Ijowl  is    our  strength,   be   this    ev  -  er    our  song,  With  courage  and    fault        v.-o    are  inarching    along. 
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Marching    a -long,  we   are  marching    along,     (Jird  on    the  ar-in.ir,  and    be    mirob-lng        ■    long;     The 
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MARCHING  ALONG.    Concluded. 
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con-flict   is     rag    lug, 'twill  be    fear-ful   and  long,  Then  gird  on    the   ar-mor  and  be   marching    along. 
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3   We've  'listed  for  life,  and  will  camp  on  the  field, 
With  Christ  as  our  Captain  we  never  will  yield ; 
The  "  sword  of  the  Spirit,"  both  trusty  and  strong, 
We'll  hold  in  our  hands  as  we're  marching  along.  Chor. 


4  Through  conflicts  and  trials  our  crowns  we  must  win, 
For  here  we  contend  'gainst  temptation  and  sin. 
But  one  thing  assures  us,  wo  can  not  go  wrong, 
If  trusting  our  Saviour,  while  marching  along.  Chor. 


Josephine  Pollard.  126.       ALL    IN     ALL.  „.  E.  Roberto. 
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.     (Lord,  my  heart  is      ve  -  ry     weak,     Ve  -  ry  weak    in -deed! 
-mm  »        „,  .  »    •      ... 


1     I 

Thou,  who  knowest  all    my  thoughts,  KDOwust   all      my  need;      )     Thou  wilt  hear  a     sin   -  ner  call, 
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my  all     in    all, 
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Sav  -  iour ! 


Sav- iour  1 
•fa        A 


t~ 
Be 
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-is — 
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my  all    in 


all. 


2  Be  my  strength,  and  be  my  shield ; 
Feed  me  every  day ; 
In  the  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 
Wash  me  clean,  I  pray. — Cho. 


^ 
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3  I  am  nothing  in  myself; 
May  I  daily  see 
All  my  weakness,  while  I  find 
All  my  strength  in  Thee  1 —  Cho. 
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127.    NO  TIME  TO  WASTE. 
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1.  No  time      to  -waste  in  slum-ber ;    A     cry 
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we  soon  shall  hear;  "  Behold  I  the  bridegroom  oomethl" 

■*-         +2. 


TLe 


Chorus.  No  time 


to  waste,  Ac. 


N  i   1 1  n  f  ii     f*  i     1 1  j~~h  I    hi     h  l-jfj  i  J  ~J  i  J  .  _H — 1~[ 


midnight  hour  is  near !  Then  trim  our  lamps  and  quickly  Let  each   and  all  prepare,     To  meet  our    1 
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luster,  The  marriage-feast  to  share. 


2  Awake  1  for  though  He  tarry, 
shall  wi-  begin  to  Bay, 
'■  O'.t  Lord  delays  His  coming" 
Ami  oeass  to  watch  and  pray  i 
A  moment,  least  expected, 

Mav  till  HI  with  BUrpr 

And  close  the  door  >■!'  meray 
Forever  from  our  ej  ea,      <  'ho. 


Oh,  be  ye  also  ready  ; — 

A  deep  impressive  call, — 
The  solemn  words  of  wai 

A  voioe  that  speaks  to  all ; 
We  know  not,  Lord,  Thj  oomi    •. 

But  wh<  nsoe'er  it  be, 
At  midnight,  or  iii  morning, 

We'll  watoh  and  wait  for  Thee. C*o. 


128.    Living  Waters.  *b*w 

1  nol  every  ono  that  thirsts!    draw  nigh  1'i.cly  the  gift  of  God  reoeivo, 

Tis  (i.icl  invites  the  fallen  raosj  Pardon  and  pesos  in  Jesus  timL 

Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy,  3  qouw  ,„  x\w  (j,  ,„,,  w,ltlTs.  oome  ; 

Buy  wine,  and  null;,  and  gospel  grace.  Humeral  obey  your  Maker's  rotoej 

3  To  nothing  in  exchange  can  give, —  Return,  ye  weary  wanderers  1  homo, 

Luavo  ull  vc  li.m ,  and  are,  behind  ;  a d  i  in  1 1  d  >  ming  love  i\j<>icc. 


HAMBURG.    L.M. 
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Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  M abok. 
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129.    Heavenly  Stranger.        130.    Heavenly  Voice.  131,    Rest  in  Christ. 


1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door  I 

He  gently  knocks,  lias  knock'd  be- 
fore ; 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Oh  !  lovely  attitude — He  stands 
With    melting    heart,    and    loaded 

hands ;  [shows 

Oh  !     matchless   kindness — and    He 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes  ! 

3  But  will  lie  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will — the  very  Friend  you  need; 
The  Frieud  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  died  on  Calvary. 

Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin. — 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  Him, — or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  His  door  rejected  stand. 


1  Say,  sinner !  hath  a  voice  within 
Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ? 

2  Sinner!  it  was  a  heavenly  voice,— 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 

It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

3  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 
Regard,  in  time,  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  may'st   not   always 

slight, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

4  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 
With  hardened,  self-destroying  man  ; 
Ye  who  persist  His  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  His  voice  again. 

5  Sinner  !  perhaps  this  very  day, 
Thy  last  excepted  time  may  be  : 
Oh  !  shouldst  thou  grieve  Him  now 

away, 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 


1  "  Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls  ; 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come ! 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  tci!s, 
Jitid   raise  you   to  my  heavenly 
home. 

2  "They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of 

me :  • 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  "  Blest  is  the   man  whose  shoulders 

take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight: 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  bis  neck, 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden 
light." 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  Thy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble 
zeal. 
Resign  our  spirits  to  Thy  hand, 
To  mold  and  guide  us  at  Thy  wilL 


132,    BEALE. 


l~_«  :, t. it.      xr„ *.  •        i lmm. v„      r. u:. 


1.  There  is       no    name   so    sweet  on   eartb,    No  name  so  sweet  in    heav  -  en, —  The  Dame  be  -  fore  His 

2.  His      bu  -  man  name  they  did    proclaim  When  Abr'am's  sonthev  seal'd  Him, — The  Dame  that  still,  by 
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wondrous  birth    To    Christ  tho    Sav  -  Loup  giv  -    en.         We    loyo     to     sing      around      our  King,  And 
God's  good  will,  De  -  liv  -    er  -  er      re  -  TeaI'd  Sim.     We    love    to    simj,  Ac 


mm  <  *=* 


J!  Hunt 
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hail  Him  blessed    Jo  -   bus;  For  there's  DO  word  ear  >v  -er  heard  So  dear,  so  sweet  U    .'<■  -  sns. 


3  And  when  II    hung  upon  the  tree,      l  So  now,  upon  His  Father's  throne,        And  we  unite  with  aoiota  in  light 
They  wrote  this  Dame  above  Him,  Umightj  to  releaee  ua  Our  only  Lord  t>>  bleaa  Him.   Oke, 

That  all  might  see  the  reason  w  e  From  sin  and  pains,  He  gladly  reigns,  6  0  Jesus,  by  thai  matohlesa  name, 

For  evi   mon  mu  I  love  Sim.  The  Prinoe  and  Saviour  Jesus.  C?Ao,        'Ihy  graoe  shall  fail  us  nsrsr; 

\\,-  Ujvo  '•  ■  ing  around  our  EUog,  .">  To  Jesus  every  knee  shall  I  To-day  a*  \.  is  .same, 

And  hail  Hi  i  L  Jesus,  dco.         And  every  tongue  oonfess  Him,  Thou  art  the  sami  forever,  Cho. 


133.    MISSIONARY  HYMN.    7s  &  6s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason, 
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From  Greenland's  icy  mountains.From  India's  coral  strand ;  Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 


& 


Fro 

Mr 


From  many  an  ancient  river,  From  many  a  palmy  plain, — They  call  us  to  deliver  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Hlow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ? 
Iu  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


Now  be  the  gospel  banner, 

In  every  land,  unfurled  ; 
And  be  the  shout, — "  Hosanna  I" 

Re-echoed  through  the  world; 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 


Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  !  oh,  salvation  1 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learn'd  Messiah's  name. 

134.    Gospel  Banner. 

What  though  th'  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine  ? 
His  arm,  throughout  their  regions, 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine  : 
Ride  on,  0  Lord !   victorious, 

Immanucl,  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Thv  triumph  shall  be  glorious, — 

Thy  empire  still  increase. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story  ; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reigu. 


Yes, — Thou  shalt  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kincjs  1 
Thy  light,  Thy  love,  Thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings  : 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting. 

The  song  responsive  raise. 


7<; 


135.    LEBANON.    S.  M.  rouble. 


J.  ZtlMfc 
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1.    I       was       a     wandering      sheep,       I 


did     not     love  the        fold;        I       did     not   We    my 


Shepherd's  voice,  I  would  not  be    oon  -  trolled;     I    was    a      wayward    child,      1     did  not    love  dot 
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i.  am. 


did       not     lovo       my       Pa  -  ther's  voice,        I      I  iveol       a    -    fur         k 
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I  eep, 
The  I."  lit  Hi    child; 

II.   r  followed  me  o'er  l  ale  and  hill, 
o'.  :■  d<  ><  rl  •  v.  ai  te  on  I  wild : 

'I'll.-,  found  me  nigh  to  d 
Porni  hod  a    I  fainl  and  lon<  ; 


i         i    .  Sbephi  •>  No  more  a  wandering  aheap ; 

Twaa  Ho  that  loved  my  soul,  1  love  t"  be  o  mtrolled; 

T\v:is  ll.-ih:i!  \\:is!ird  iiu>  in  lii-<  lilood,    I  lovo  inv  toinhi   Sin phonl's  voice, 

'Twaa  H«'  that  made  me  whole:  I  love  the  peaei  ful  fold 

He  that  aoughl  the  lost,  No  more  a  wayward  child 

Thai  found  the  wandering  iheep;  I  set  k  no  more  to  room; 


They  bound  mo  with  the  1  indaoflove,  Twaa  He  that  brought  mi  [  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voiee ; 

1  Ley  saved  the  v.  od  lei  Ing  on< .  Th  Ha  that  ttill  doth  kaaj  1  love,  1  Lore  Hie  home. 


136.    MARK.    7s. 


1.  Steal-ing  from  tlie  world  a  -  way,     We  are  come  to 


6eek  Thy  face ; 
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■ly  meet  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
un  -  less  Thy  light  be  nigh, 
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Grant  us    Thy    re  -  viv -ing  grace.   2.  Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky, 
Wander,  wrapt  in    gloora-y  night. 

_* *__# rT _,      AAA 


Shine  but  with 


a   borrowed  light; 


8  Sun  of  righteousness  !  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts,  aud  fears; 

May  Thy  light  within  us  dwell, 
Till  eternal  day  appears. 

4  Warm   our  hearts   in   prayer   and 
praise, 

Lift  our  every  thought  above ; 
Hear  the  grateful  songs  we  raise, 

Fill  us  with  Thy  perfect  love. 

137.   The  Shepherd's  Care. 

1  Jesus,  seek  Thy  wandering  sheep, 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep ; 
Take  on  Thee  my  every  care, 
Bear  me,  on  Thy  bosom  bear : 

2  Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
More  and  more  in  Thee  rejoice ; 


More  and  moro  of  Thee  receive  ; 
Ever  in  Thy  Spirit  live ; 

3  Live  till  all  Thy  life  I  know, 
Following  Thee,  my  Lord,  below ; 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  above. 

4  Oh,  that  I  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  right  hand, 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given, 

■  Enter  in  by  Thee  to  heaven ! 

*138.    "Come  up  hither." 

1  "Come  up  hither  ;  come  away  :" 
Thus  the  ransomed  spirits  sing  ; 
Here  is  cloudless,  endless  day  : 
Here  is  everlasting  spring. 


*  Commence  the  latter  part  of  the  tune  for  the  fifth 


2  Come  up  hither;  come  and  dwell 
With  the  living  hosts  above  ; 

Come,  and  let  your  bosoms  swell 
V\  itli  their  burning  songs  of  love. 

3  Come  up  hither ;  come  and  share 
All  the  sacred  joys  that  rise, 

Like  an  ocean,  everywhere 

Through  the  myriads  of  the  skies. 

4  Come  up  hither ;  come  and  shine 
In  the  robes  of  spotless  white  ; 

Palms,  and  harps,  aud  crowns  are  thine ; 
Hither,  hither  wing  your  flight. 

5  Come  up  hither ;  hither  speed ; 
Rest  is  found  in  heaven  alone ; 

Here  is  all  the  wealth  you  need ; 
Come,  and  make  this  wealth  yom. 
own. 
stanza. 
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78  139.    DAYS  OF  CHILDHOOD. 

(    In  tho  pleasant  da_vs  of  childhood,  ^  lien  from  care  our  hearts  are  lro«\  ) 

{    If  we    ear   -   lycometo   Je  -  sua,  [Omit ]     )    He  our  dear - 
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est  friend  will  be. 
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He     is    wait-ing    to     re  -  ceive  us!    Hear  the   gen  -  tie    Saviour      call.  (.Vine,  and    I       will  make  yet 


Tnd^=ft    - 
5     5     J    5 


BEE 
5     i^S 


spiLfe* 


s 


— #— I 


*-•_,•_,_  jqc 


•   •  • 


;   ;  ; 


33T-  ;  £ 


s: 


*         M 


o       « 


hap  >py,  Children,  there  is  room  for  all;  Come  and  I    \\jll  make  you  happy,  Children,  there  ts  room  for  all. 


2  If  we  ask  Him.  He  will  give  us,        3  With  Hi-  prwioui  word  to  guide  ua 4  U  to  age  our  youth  should  ripen, 
If  .               em,  we  snail  Bnd              In  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  E'er  wo  leave  this  vale  of  i 

Etiohi  I. 'i  us  trj  to  follow  Jesus,  Bweet  to  think  we  gave  to  Jesus 

All  th'   w  >    Ith  of  earth  combined.         Ti_\  to  serve  Him  daj  bj  day.  Early  childhood's  Bunnj  rears, 

Oho, — lie  is  waiting,  i  Cho. — lie  is  waiting,  so. 


Oho.-  -He  ii  waiting,  <fc& 


MARTYRDOM.    C.  M. 


Scottish. 
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140.    Consecration. 


1  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  t 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crime?  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

8  Well   might    the    sun    in  darkness 
hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  depth  of  love  I  owe  : 


Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 
'lis  all  that  I  can  do. 


141.    Contrition. 

1  O  Thou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh  ;  o 

Whose   hand,   indulgent,  wipes  the 
tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye, — 

2  See,  low  before  Thy  throne  of  grace  3 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn ; 
Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  face 
Hast  Thou  not  said—"  Return!" 


142.    Sinner's  Friend. 

Jesus !  Thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend  ; 

As  such  I  look  to  Thee  ; 
Now,  in  the  fullness  of  Thy  love, 

0  Lord  I  remember  me. 

Remember  Thy  pure  word  of  grace — 

Remember  Calvary; 
Remembe"r  all  Thy  dying  groans, 

And,  then,  remember  me. 

Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God ! 

1  yield  myself  to  Thee; 

While  Thou  art  sitting  on  Thy  throne 
Dear  Lord  !  remember  me. 


3  And  shall  my  guiltjr  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  Thy  f>'.  t  j 
0  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  0  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 
And  let  Thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 


4  Lord !  I  am  guilty — I  am  vile, 
But  Thv  salvation's  free  ; 
Thin,  in  Thine  all-abounding  grace, 
Dear  Lord !  remember  me. 

6  And,  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 
When  creature-helps  all  flee, 
Then,  0  my  dear  Redeemer  God  1 
I  pray,  remember  me. 


143.    ANTIOCH.    C.  M. 


Arr.  by  De.  L.  Ma»ok, 


i.  Joy    to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  !  Let  earth  receive  her  King ;  Let  every  heart    prepare  Him  room,  And 
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heav'u  and   na  -  ture   sing, 


.And  heav'u  and  ua  -  ture    sing, 
sing 


And  hcav'n,  and  heav'u  and  nature    sing. 
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An  1  heav'u  and  nature  sing, 

2  Joy  to  the  world — Che  Saviour  reigfs, 

u  •  men  their  Bongs  emploj  ; 
While  Bel  la  and  floods — rocks,  Ltills  and  plains 
Bepi  at  thi  Bounding  joy. 

3  Mo  more  let  Bin  and  Borrow  grow, 

Sot  thorni  infest  the  ground; 


And  Iil-u'ii  and  nature  sing, 


He  cornea  to  make  Hi-  Mi  uinga  flow 

Far  aa  the  ourae  is  found. 
Be  rnlee  the  world  with  truth  and  grnee, 

And  makea  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  Ilia  righteouani 

And  wondera  of  His  love. 


144.    Praise  to  Christ. 


1  Oh,  for  a  thonaand  tongnea  to  - 

My  dear  Redeem*  r*a  pi  ai  a ; 

Thi    [1 1  in .  God  and  B  tng, 

'l  be  1 1  iumpha  of  Bis  grace, 

2  Jesus,  th    oame  thai  ealma  our  fears, 

Tlmt  hi  Is  our  sorrow  oeaae; 


'Tis  mui  io  to  out  ravished  .  are  ; 
Tis  life  and  health  and  peaoa, 
::  II.-  breaka  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 
Be  aeta  the  pria'ner  free  ; 

11;3  I1  od  <':m  make  the  foulest  clean — 
1 1  is  blood  availed  for  DM, 


1 


Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
In  latter  day  shall  rise 

Above   the    mountains    and   the 
hills, 
And.  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 
All   tribes  and  tongues    shall 
flow ; 


-II. 


145.    Latter-day  Glory. 

"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  His  courts  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine   on   Zion's 
hill 
Shall  lighten  every  Ian.] ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's 

towers 
Sliall  all  the  world  command. 


146.    WOODFORD. 


Tune,  "Antioehr      81 

4  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 
Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  their  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

6  Come,  then,  oh  come  from  every  land. 
To  worship  at  His  shrine  ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 


Apoomeb. 
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1.  Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite  !  Shine  upon  our  nature's  night  With  Thy  blessed  inward  light,  Comforter  Divine ! 
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2  We  are  sinful :  cleanse  us,  Lord ; 
We  are  faint ;  Thy  strength  afford , 
Lost, — until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine  1 

3  Like  the  dew,  Thy  peaco  distill ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine ! 

4  In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And,    with    voiceless    groanings, 

plead 
Our  unutterable  need. 
Comforter  Divine  I 


5  In  us  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry — 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, — 

Comforter  Divine  ! 

6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Bear  us  up  the  stnrry  road, 

To  the  height  of  Thine  abode, 
Comforter  Divine  ! 

147.    Christ  our  Life. 

1  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,   Infinite — 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 


2  Strong  Creator.  Saviour  mild. 
Humbled  to  a  little  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled- 

Jesus,  bear  aud  save  ! 

3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Lord  of  lords,    and  King  of 

kings — 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then: 

Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 
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148.    KIND  WORDS. 
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E.  Korebts. 
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1.   Kind  words  can  nev 


■ 


41 

» 


mi 


4=daC 


* 


fit 


m 


er  die  :  Heaven  gave  them  birth ;  Wing'd  with  ■  smile,  they  fly  All      o'er  the  earth. 
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Kind  words  the  angels  brought,  Kind  words  our  Saviour  taught, — Sweet  melodies  of  thought!  Who  knows  their  worth? 
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Chorus. 
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Kind  words  <'nn  n<  \ 
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er     die,    nev-er  die,  nev-er  die  : 


Kind  wordaoan  nev  -  cr  die, 
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no  1  nev  -  er     die. 


Kind  d la  can  never  die : 

Thou  ;i  \- 1  lb  and  small, 

From  Hia  bright  tin-one  on  high, 
Qod  teea  them  all ; 

Be  doth  reward  with  love. 

All  thou  who  faithful  prove; 

ltound  them,  where'er  they  move, 
Rioh  blaaainga  full 

Ki.'i  I  d<  adi  can  never  die,  Ac. 


Qod'a  word  oan  never  die: 

Though  fallen  man 
Oft  daree  ii  i  truth  deny, — 

1 1 u.  -  ii  in  rain 
Qod'a  word  alone  h  puxe ; 
ill-  promi 
Trait  Him,  secure, 

lb:i\ .  i  you  ihall  gain. 
Qod'a  wora  oan  never  die,  ota 
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4  Our  BOula  can  nev<  r  die  : 
(Sod's  void  We  trust  ; 

He  i"  <>ur  bodut  laid, 
•■  Dual  unto  dust." 

Saviour,  cur  souls  prepare, 

Thy  nappy  homo  to  snare  ; 

[Ja  I"    I  li\   mansions  bear, 

When  life  is  pal  t> 
Our  souls  oan  never  die,  io. 


149.    SHINING  SHOKE. 


G.  F  Root. 
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1.  My  days  are  glid  -  ing    swift-ly     by,     And 
2  -We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear.  Our 
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a       pilgrim    stran-ger,  Would  not     de  -  tain  them 
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on     Jordan's  strand,  Our 
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3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing  ; 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
For  oh  1  <fcc. 


4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
Our  King  says,  Come,  and  there's  our  home, 
For  ever,  oh,  for  ever. 
For  oh !  &o. 


150.    SHAKON. 


Arranged. 


]li  -  ble !  the 
Bi-  ble  1  the 


Bi'  -ble!  more  precious  than  gold,  The  hopes  and  the   glo-ries    its    pa-ges  nn-fold ;    It 
Bi- ble  1  blest  vol -ume    of  truth,  How  sweetly     it  smiles  on    the    season  of  youth  I  It 
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a     Sav-iour,  ami  tells    of     His  love;     It   shows  us    the  way    to 
6eek  ear  -  lv    the  pearl   of  i,'re;it  ]i;i<T,  Ere  the  heart  IS  en-slaved  in 
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The  HiMe  I  the  Bible  !  we  hail  it  with  joj  . 
Its  truths  and  its  glories  our  tongues  sliull  employ  ; 
We'll  sing  of  its  triumpha,  n  <  -"II  t .  11  of  its  worth, 
Ami  send  its  glad  tidings  afar  o'er  the  earth. 

The  Bible  I  the  Bible  1  the  valleys  shall  ring, 
Ami  hill-t.  j-  i.  echo  the  notes  thai  we  sim:; 
Our  banners,  inscribed  with  its  precepts  and  rules, 
Shall  long  wave  in  triumph,  the  joy  of  our  schools. 


Thon  iding  Kedrori,  by  thy  diver  streams, 

OurSavi ,  at  midnight,  when  m 

Shone  bri  htontbj  waters,  would  frequently  stray, 
A  ii' I  lo  ■•  in  thy  murmurs,  the  toils  of  the  day, 
Bow  damp  were  the  rap  .i  ■  that  fell  on  I  li^  bead  I 
II. w  tiii -I  was  III-  pillovi ,  how  humble  Hi 
The  I,  grew  sad  al  the  tight. 

Ami  followed  their  Blaster  wil  igbt, 


"Thou  swoet  gliding  Kedron." 


o  garden  of  Olivet, — den  honored  spot, 

The  fame  of  thy  wonders  shall  ne'er  be  forgot; 

The  ■  t  transporting  to  seraphs  above; 

The  triumph  of  .■•"now,— the  triumph  of  love  I 

i       e,  saints,  and  adore  Him;  oome,  bow  at  Bis  feet  I 

m  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
i.. '  [oj  ful  bosannas  unoeaaing  ai  i 
And  j>  in  the  full  vhoi-us  tliat  gladdens  the  i<la,«. 


152.    "  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd." 
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1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  how  happy  am  I ! 
How  tender  and  watchful  my  wants  to  supply  1 
He  daily  provides  me  with  raiment  and  food  ; 
Whate'er  He  denies  me  is  meant  for  my  good. 

2  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  then  I  must  obey 

His  gracious  commandments,  and  walk  in  His  way; 
His  fear  He  will  teach  me,  my  heart  He'll  renew, 
And  though  Em  so  sinful,  my  sins  He'll  subdue. 


3  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  how  happy  am  1 1 
I'm  blest  when  I  live,  and  I'm  blest  when  I  die; 
In  death's  gloomy  valley  no  evil  I'll  dread, 

"  For  I  will  be  with  thee,"  my  Shepherd  has  said. 

4  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I'll  s;ng  with  delight, 
Till  call'd  to  adore  Him  in  regions  of  light; 

Then  praise  Him  with  angels  to  bright  harps  of  gold, 
And  ever  and  ever  His  glory  behold. 


153.    FOUNTAIN.    C.  M. 


Db.  L.  Maboi*. 


1.  There 

2.  The 


is        a    fount  -  ain 
dy  -  ing  thief     re 
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joiced    to     see      That     fount  -  ain    in       his 
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sin-ners,  plunged  be- neath  that  flood,  Lose     all  their  guilt  -  y    stains,     Lose    all     their  gmlt-y 
there  may     I,       as      vile    as     he,   Wash    all    my    sins    a  -  wav,     Wash  all       my  sins    a 

-#  --—  # 

8  Dear  dying  Lamb.Tlry  precious  blood  4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  5*  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,  Thy  flowing,  wounds  supply,                     I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 

Till  all  the  ransom'd  church  of  God  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme,       When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more.  And  shall  be  till  I  die.                              Lies  silent  in  the  grave,     [tongue 


154.    PASTING  HYMN. 


(    How   pleasant     thus   to   dwell    be-  low,  In     fel  -  low  -  ship   of      loTe!     ) 

J   And,  tho'      we    part, 'tis  bliss      to    know  The  good  6hall  meet   a  -  bore,      J   The  good  shall  me et    a  • 

d.  s.  To  meet    to    part    no 
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bore,...  The  crood  shall  m.'ot  a  -  hove ;    Andtlu>"  we  part, 'tis  bliss  to  know  The  good  shall  meet  a -bove. 
more,. . .  Ou  Canaan's  hap-py    shore,     And  sing  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song  With  those  «  ho've  gone  before. 
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(ili,  that  will  he  joy  -  ful,     joy-fdl,    joy -fill  I   Oh,  thai  will  bo   joy -fid,  To  meet  to  part  no    mere! 
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S    I  SB,  b  ippj  thought  !    w  li'-u  We  are  free 
I     ■   i  .  arthly  grief  and  pain, 
Iii  heaven  we  r ! m!l  each  other  Bee, 
And  iirvn-  [part  again. 
Cfto.—()h,  tliat  will  be  joyful,  Ac. 


u  Then  let  us  each,  in  strength  divine, 

Still  walk  in  wisdom's  ways, 
That  we  with  those  we  love  may  join 
In  iu\ er-ending  praise. 

C/io. — Oil,  that  will  be  joyful,  .to. 


155.    DWELLING-PLACE. 


izr^n^t^ 


E.  Roberts. 
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1.     I    Lave   a  home  a  -  bove,    From  sin   and  Borrow       free;      A    mansion  which  e  -  ter  -  nal  love,  De 


sHHHi 


■*n — *t — L ^-J 3r 

— y-  -« — •-  -*t — 0-  - 
■ — 0  .  0—0*- — i — -j — — "-- 


if 


cloud,  be  lost,  In  endless  pleasure  there. 
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156. 


Canaan's  Shore. 

Tune. — "Parting  Hymn." 
1  Ob,  haste  away,  my  brethren  dear  ! 
And  come  to  Canaan's  shore ; 
We'll  meet  and  sing  forever  there, 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 
Oh,  that  will  be  joyful  I  &. 


My  Father's  gracious  hand 
Has  built  this  sweet  abode; 

From  everlasting  it  was  planned — 
My  dwelling-place  with  God. 

My  Saviour's  precious  blood  5 

Has  made  my  title  sure :     [flood 

He  passed  thro'  death's  dark  raging 
To  make  my  rest  secure. 


The  Comforter  is  come, 

The  earnest  has  been  given  ; 

He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 
Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

Loved  ones  are  gone  before, 
Whose  pilgrim  days  are  done; 

I  soou  shall  greet  them  on  that  shore 
Where  partings  are  unknown. 


How  sweet   to   hear    the  hallowed 
That  saints  shall  ever  sing;  [theme 

To^iear  their  voices  all  proclaim 
"  Salvation  to  the  King  !"   Chor. 

Around  His   throne,  all    clothed  in 
Will  all  His  saints  appear ;  [white, 

And.  shining  in  His  glory  bright, 
We'll  see  our  Saviour  there.  Chor. 


4  Thro'   heaven    the  shouts  of  angela 

When  sons  to  God  are  born  :  [ring, 
Oh,  what  a  company  will  sing 
On  the  millenial  morn  !    Cho. 

5  Through  one  eternal  day  we'll  sing 

And  bless  His  sacred  Dame, 
With  hallelujah  to  the  King, 

And  "Worthy  is  the  Lamb!"  Cho, 


Aht  Aesott. 


157.    HEART  SERVICE, 
> 


Al-GOMIK. 


j  How  can    we    sing  the    praise  of  Je- sus  ?  How  can  we   bid  our   vole-os    rise,   ) 

\  Up     to     the  throne  of  Qod    in   Heaven,  [Omit J  Like  the  smoke  from  the 


Cliorus. 


\> 


sa  -  eri  -  nee  I     Vain    indeed        is      the  praise  we   of  -  fer,     All      in    vain   are   the  songs  we     M 


i       r    f    I      b    p    1     I         r  *  i 
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If  there  is     no  love  in    our  hearts  for    Je  -  <uis,    How   can   we  ev-er      tru  -  ly    sing    His  praiael 


•) 


JL-  *.    JL 


m 
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How  ean  see  ever  work  for  .lesusf 

II  >w  can  we  hope  the  orown  to  winf 
How  o  m  we  be  lli^  true  diaoiples, 
If  our  thoughti  are  so  full  of  sin  I 
Vain  indi  ed  is  our  toil  ami  labor, 

\  nil  our  hope  to  leoui  se  ; 

If  thi  re  is  qo  love  In  our  hearta  for  Jesus, 
il>  will  (Hir  works,  and  all  our  ways,  despii 


How  oan  we  ever  slight  our  Saviour  I 

Daily  offend  our  gracious  Lord  I 
All  thai  we  do  for  love  of  Jesus, 
Burely  brings  as  a  rich  reward  ! 
Lei  us  then  have  a  heart  to  labor; 

Conseorating  ourselves  anew  . 
Lei  us  show  our  lov.-  for  the  bh  seed  Saviour, 
In  whatsoever  we  may  Bnd  to  do. 


5 

-0- 

\f~    *  ♦    f-"  ♦  J 

Je    -    su«,    I      my  cross  have    tak  -  en, 
Na.k  -  ed,   poor,  despised,  for  -    sak  -  en, 
c.  Yet      how  rich  is      my     con  -   di  -  tion  ! 
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All      to   leave  and  fol  -   low    Thee ; 
Thou  from  hence  my  All   shalt   be. 
God    and  heaven  are  still  my     own. 


__]- 
*. 


)      Per  -  ish    ev  -  ery 


3  Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 


Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest! 
Oh  !  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 
Oh  !  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 


Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission, 
Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition,  _ 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


159.    Cross  of  Christ. 


1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  "When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


When  the  san  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 

Adds  more  lustre  to  ^he  day. 
Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joy  that  through  all  time  abide. 


-  i  .t:-J J -| 
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160.    KINSMAN.    8s  &  7s. 


E.  Kobikts. 
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(  Je  -  sus  -wept ! — Those  tears  are   o     -     ver,  But  His  heart  is 
(  Kinsman,  Friend,  and  eld  -  er     Broth  -  er,      Is    His     ev 


still  the  same 
er  -  last  -  iug  name 


;| 


Saviour !  who  can 


* 

i 


e 


,z=}= 


X 


J^g  ;#Cf  iff  *  "^ 


lore  like  Thee,  Gracious  One  of  Bethany 


'J    When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  us, 
When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 
I  will  lay  miv  head  on  J< 

Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul  ;  4 

Surely  none  can  feel  hke  Thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany  ! 
3  Jesus  wept! — and  still  in  glory, 

Hi'  can  mark  each  mourner's  tear, 
Loving  to  retrace  the  story 

161.    Healing  Fountain. 


Of  the  hearts  He  tolaoed  here. 
I    ill,  when  1  am  called  to  dio 

Let  Die  think  of  Bethany  1 
Jesus  wept  !  that  tear  of  sorrow 

Is  a  legacy  of  love  ; 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow, 

He  the  same  doth  e\er  prove; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me, 
living  One  of  Bethany  ! 


Como  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 

Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall  ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all, 
In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 
Open'd  when  our  Saviour  died. 

Come  in  poverty  and  meanness. 

Come  defiled,  without,  within; 
From  infection  and  uncleaime-s, 

Prom  the  leprosy  of  sin, 

Wasb  TOUT  robes  and  make  them  white: 
Yu  bliall  walk  with  Hud  in  light, 


3  Come  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent  and  blind  ; 

Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find] 

Health  this  fountain  w  ill  restore. 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more. 

4  He  that  drinks  shall  live  forever; 

'  lis  a  lonl-renewing  flood  i 
God  is  faithful. — Boa  will  never 

Break  His  covenant  in  blood, 
Bign'd  wlmn  our    Redeemer  died, 
Scald  when  He  was  glorified. 


PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 


2  Fear  not,  I  nm  with  thee  :  oh.  be  not  dismay'd ; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid : 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  he  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply  ; 


The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee :  I  only  design 

Thy  dross  to  consume  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

E*en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 

My  soverign.  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 

And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn. 

Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  lean'd  for  repose, 

I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavor  to  shake. 

I'll  never — no,  never — no,  never  for:akt  I 


Me*.  V. 


163.    JESUS,   SAVIOUR,  BLISSFUL  NAME. 


er.it. 


1    Je  -  sua,  Sav-iour,    bliss-  fill  name,  This  my  cheer-ful    song  shall  be;      To      a     sin-  ful  world  He  camo 


Cfcoru.t. 
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Suffered,  bled  and  died   for    me,        Oh,     I  would  love  llim,  IM  love  niv  Saviour  dear;  For  from  above,  He 

M-       *-       M.       *-    JL 
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comes  in  love,  Mv  fainting  heart  to  oheer. 


.yi       .        *       i       . 


164.    Jesus  loves  me. 

il  I  know, 

me  so, 

belong, 

l!>  is  strong. 

Id  love,  d»o. 


m 


2  Jesus  1  ids  rue  seek  His  face 
In  the  rosy  morn  of  youth ; 
Calls  me,  bj  I  Us  \  ord  of  gra  •<■, 
From  lii>  holj  book  ol  truth, 
c/t<>. — Oh,  1  would  love,  dra. 

.  been  m«  i  I  en  I  pray, 
Hems  me   BroD     Hia  throno 

uImiV.    ; 


ea  me !  tl 

For  the  B  ble  t<  Ha 

Little  hi.  i  to  1  fim 

are  weak  bul 

Chv  —()li,  1   won 


•2   Jesus  loves  me!    He  who  die  1. 

Heaven's  gate  to  open  < 

He  w ill  w  :>-ii  ii" aj  mv  ^in. 

Let  His  little  eliiKl  o  ime  in. — Cho. 

I  Jena  Un  1 1  ne !  loi  at  me  still, 

Though  I'm  verj  weak  and  ill; 


iv  lemls  me  all  the  day, 
Crowna  mj  life  w ithjoy  and  love, 
—Oh,  1  would  love,  Ac. 

•I  Jeans  knows  my  every  thought; 
Beea  me  in  the  darkest  night; 
By  His  heavenlj  wisdom  taught, 

May  m\  s  .ul  be  lull  of  light. 

-t>h,   I  would  love,  atO. 

Prom  Hia  shining  throne  on  high, 
Oomea  to  mtoh  me  where  1  he. -(.'/*<>. 

Jeaua  lov.-s  me  I  1  [e  will  atay 

beside  me  all  the  w 
If  I  love  1 1  i  in.  «  ben  I  die 

lie  "  ill  take  me  home  on  high, —  (  ho. 
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165.    Silent  Slumber. 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 
Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 

Pleasaut  as  the  air  of  evening 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber, 
Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low; 

Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number, 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us, 
Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 

But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us : 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Tet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 

Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

166.    Consolation. 

1  Cease,    ye    mourners,  cease  to  lan- 
guish 
O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love, 


night 


Pain    and    death,  and 
anguish 
Enter  not  the  world  above 


and  2  From  the  burden  of  the  body, 

From  nil  care  and  fear  released, 
Where  the  w  irked  cease  from  troubling. 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
While  our  silent  steps  are  straying    .  „,        .,  ..  .,       • 

Lonely    thro'    night's    deepening3  °  W  J^J^"*     ™J     th°U8t 

Gloryttrightest beams  are  playing  p,An.d  ^ed  the  heavy  load: 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  heal  Chllst .  hath    brought    thy    footstep* 
llJ  languid 

Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving  Safely  to  His  blest  abode. 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high,4  Thou  flrt  r<?st;      no^  like  Lnz- 

In  His  glorious  presence  living,  0a  t,     heavenly  Father's  breast, 

They  shall  never,  never  die.  where  the  vickeA  cease  from  troubling, 

.T  ,    .         .  ,       And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

Now,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish  J 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ;  5  When  the  Lord  shall  send  his  sum- 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish,  mons 

Unto  us  who're  left  behind, 
May  we,  by  the  world  untainted. 
Gracious  welcome  with  thee  find ; 


They  are  chanting  hymns  above. 

167.    Christian's  Death. 

Brother,  thou  art  gone  before  us ; 

Where  thy  saintly  soul  is  flown, 
Tears  are  wiped  away  for  ever, 

And  all  sorrow  is  unknown ; 


6  Each  like  thee,  in  peace  departing, 
To  the  kingdom  of  the  blest, 

Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling. 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
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168.    NEVER  BE  AFRAID. 


W«.    B.    BllADBltT. 


-N—l- 


1.  Never     be      a-fraid  to  speak  for     Je  -  sus,  Thiuk  how  much  a    Word  can    do;       Never    be    afraid     ko 

2.  Never     be      a-fraid  to  work  for     Je  -  sus      lu     His  vineyard  day    by    day;     Ijibor  \\  iili  a   kind  and 


vy    2     i     »     •— • — i1-"  *  --'-—p-^-l — •—  »      *      *      I   ■    |    »    •    *      '»  ~ 
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own  -your   Sav  -  iour, 
will  -  ing      spir  -   it, 


11.'     who    loves    and    cares 
He     will      all      your    toil 


for 
re  - 


you. 
pay. 


Never  be  afraid, 
be  afraid, 


9 


Never    be  afraid, 

dre. 

M-    M-    -M. 
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N.  v    i  r,    nev  -  cr,    ncv  -  er  ; 


Je  -  bus     is  your  lov- log  Baviour,  Therefore  oev-er     bo     a-frald. 


£     f     m       0    .t—t -rfe— t-     f     £   ,  *       »      *      *       *  ft      *       »— rr 


Nev<  r  be  afraid  to  bear  for  Jeaua 

K>  ■  i.  i  when  they  full ; 

Pati  '.'  I-.  •  idui  ■■  your  ai  ai  ••  trill, 
bore  them  all. 
Ire  alrai  I,  Ac. 


Never  be  afraid  to  li v »■  for  Jesus;     6 

if  \ on  on  lli-  oare  depend,  [trial, 
Safely  ihall  von  paag  through  every 

1  le  will  bring  you  t0  the  end 
Cho. — Never  bo  afraid,  Ae. 


\        p        , 
Never  be  afraid  to  die  for  Jeaua; 

lie,  llie  life,  the  truth,  the  v.  . 

Gently  in  Bis  arms  of  love  will  bear 
To  the  n  alms  of  endleaa  day,  |you 
Cho. — Never  bo  afraid,  ie. 


169. 


BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 


A.  J.  Adbet. 
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1.  There's  a   beauti  - ful  home  for  thee,  brother,  A  home,   a  home  for     thee; 

2.  There's  a   beauti  -  ful  rest  for  thee,  brother,  A     rest,    a  rest   for    thee ; 


In  that 
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land 
In  those  mansions 


bliss  where 
bove  where 


W&k 
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Chorus. 


d 


pleas ■ 
all 


ure     is,    There,  brother,  's  a   home    for 
is    love,  There,  brother,  's  a   rest      for 


thee, 
thee. 
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A   beau-ti  -  ful  home    for  thee, 
A   beau-ti  -  ful    rest     for  thee, 


brother,     A 
brother,     A 
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beauti  -  ful  home  for    thee  ;       In  that  land      of  bliss  •where  pleasure  is,  There,  brother,  's  a  home  for  thee, 
beauti  -  ful  rest   for    thee ;      In  those  mansions  above  where  all  is  love,  There,  brother,  's  a  rest   for  thee. 
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8  There's  a  beautiful  crown  for  thee,  4  There's  a  beautiful  robe  for  thee,  5  Wilt  seek  that  beautiful  home,  broth- 
A  crown,  a  crown  for  thee,  [brother,  brother,  That  home,  that  home  above ;      [er, 

■When  the  battle  is  done,  and  the  vie-     A  robe,  a  robe  for  thee ;  In  that  land  of  light,    where   all   ia 

tory  won,  A  robe  of  white,  so  pure  and  bright,  bright, 

Our  Saviour  will  give  it  to  thee.  A  glorious  robe  for  thee.  That  land  where  all  is  love  ? 

Cho. — A  beautiful  crown  for  thee,  <fee.  Cho. — A  beautiful  robe  for  thee,  <te.     Cho. — A  beautiful  home  for  thee,  <fce. 
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170.    GLENVILLE. 


K.  CoBim. 
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our  Ixird  is  <rone :      ^    '  a"*1 


r 


Where  Christ  our  Lord  is  gone  ; 

1.  We  imfon  our  journey  homo,  We  shall  meet  ■round  His  throne.  When  lie  makes  Ilia  people 

2.  We  can  see  that  distant  home,  Tho' clonda roll  dark  between  ;  Faith  views  the  radiant  dome,  And  a  lustre  flashes 

jSl  •      M.M.    jfc      M.       *.      JL      £L-  ^ +.     A.    M.    M-    «.    &.  I  S 


one       in  tiie  new  Jeru  -  sa  -  lem,  In  the  new  Je  -  ru  ■ 
keen  From  the  new  Jerusalem,  From  the  new,  Ac. 


salcm,    In  the   new 


Je     -     ru    -     sa     -      lem. 
In  the  now  Je  •  m:  U  -  lem. 
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8  O  glory  shining  far 

From  the  never-scttinij  sun  I 
O  trembling  morning  star  I 
Our  journey*!  almost  done 
To  the  new  Jerusalem. 


flfliii.  sw   f-irT=iai 


4  0  holy,  heavenly  horn.'! 
O,  rest  eternal  there  ! 

When  shall  the  exiles  some, 

Where  tliev  oeasc  from  earthly  eare 
In  1 1 1 « -  new  Jerusalem. 


6  Our  hearts  are  breaking  now. 
These  mansions  Eur  to  see ; 
0  Lord  I  Thy  h<  aveqa  bow. 


To  the  DC 
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171.    EOSANNA. 
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I.  Children  of  Jerusalem,  Sun,'  the  praj  ie  "f  JeSUS1  urn.   :  Childl  en,  too,  of  later  days,  Join  to  sin^;  the  Saviour's  praise 
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later  davs,  Join  to  ling  the  Saviour's 


Semi-cJi-orus. 


_L t  ^  '  ^  y     ,  Full  eh 
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HOSANNA.    Concluded. 

Full  choiiis.f 
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Hark !  while  infant  voices  sing,  Hark  !  while  infant  voices  sing  Loud  hosannas  to  our  Kin 


2  We  have  often  heard  and  read 

What  the  royal  Psalmist  said  ; 
Babes  and  sucklings'  artless  lays 
Shall  proclaim  the  Saviour's  praise. 
Hark !  while  infant,  <fcc. 
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Loud  hosaDnas  to  our  King. 
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3  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord, 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  word, 
Wo  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven, 
Praise  to  God  for  all  be  given.    . 
Hark!  while  infaut,  Ac. 


172. 

J i 


LISCHER. 


4  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 

All  unite  to  swell  the  song; 

Higher  and  yet  higher  rise, 

Till  hosanna  roach  the  .skies. 

Hark  !  while  infant,  <tc. 


x    j  Welcome,  delightful  morn !  Thou  day  of  sacred    rest  • 
/    I  had  thy  kind  return  ;  Lord,  make  these  moments  blest' 


Da.  L.  Mason. 


Vf  __  —*|        I  lii        iZf-^viixiiMt  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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;.  J  From  low  delights  and  trifling  toys  I  soar  to  reach  im- 
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mor-  taljoya,  I        soar 
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reach im  . 

I  soar  to  reach      - 
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2  Now  may  the  Kins  descend, 
And  fill  His  throne  of  grace; 
Tliy  sceptre,  Lord,  ©xtcn  i. 
While  saints  address  Tliv  face  ; 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word, 
Anil  learn  to  know  and  fear  th«  Lortl, 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Reveal  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  hless  these  sacred  hours; 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 


173.    GOING  HOME. 


E.  lloaxai*. 
Chorus. 


I.  J  We  go  the  way  that  leads  to  God,  1  lie  way  that  saints  hare  ever  trod  ;  We're  going  home,  we're 

!      |        Bo  let  us  leave  this  sinful  shore,  [Omit For  realms  where  we  shall  die  no  more. 


going  home,  We're  going  home,  to  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,  We're  going  home,  to  dio  no  mora, 
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'2  The  ways  ,,f  ( ;,,d  are  ways  of  bliss, 
And  all  His  paths  are  happiness; 
Thru,  weary  souls,  your  Ughs  giv«  ■  'rr. 
We're  going  home,  to  die  uo  more.      Cho. 
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S  Come,  sinners,  eome,  oh,  eonie  along. 
And  join  our  happy  pilgrim  throng  ! 
I'arewell,  vain  world,  and  all  \  our  B< 
We're  going  home,  to  die  00  more.      (.Via 


Rev.  II.  Lownr. 
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174.    "MARCHING  ON!" 


Wii.  I!   r.uvpnuBT. 
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1.  Marching  on  !  marching  on  !  glad  as  birdfl  on  the  wing,  Come  the  bright  rank  ;  <>f  soldiers  from  near  and  from  far; 


"MAKCHING  ON!" 


Concluded. 
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End. 
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Hap-py  hearts,  full  of  song,'neath  our  banners  we  bring,  We  are  soldiers  of    Zi  • 


on  prepared  for  the  war. 
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Marching  on  I  marching  on  1  marching  on !  marching  on  !  Sound  the  battle-cry !  Sound  the  bat-tie  -  cry  !  Marching 
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on  !  marching  on  !  marching  on  t  marching  on !  Shout  the  victory,  the  vie 
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Pressing  on  !  pressing  on  !  to  the  din  of  the  fray, 
With  the  firm  tread  of  faith  to  the  battle  we  go  , 

'Mid  the  cheering  of  angels,  our  ranks  march  away, 
With  our  flags  pointing  ever  right  on  tow'rds  the  foe. 
Marching  on,  Ac. 

Fighting  on !  fighting  on  !  in  the  midst  of  the  strife. 
At  the  call  of  our  Captain,  we  draw  every  sword; 


We  are  battliug  for  God,  we  arc  struggling  for  life, 
Let  us  strike  every  rebel  that  fights  'gainst  the  Lord. 
Marching  on,  &c. 
Singing  on  !  singing  on  !  from  the  battle  we  come, 

Every  flag  bears  a  wreath,  every  soldier  renown ; 
Heavenly  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  us  home, 
And  the  Saviour  will  give  us  a  robe  and  a  crown. 
Marching  on,  &c. 
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175.    SALEM. 


S. 


Arr.  from  "  Jciv 
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A    hap  -  py  world  a  -  bove,      Be-yond  Che  Btar  -  ry      re-  gions,  Built 
d.  s.  Tli.  1U-.Kh-h.-it.  And 
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by    the  God 
dwell  with  Him 


of 
in 


love; 
light. 


An       ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug      torn  -pie,      And  6aints  ar-rayed  in 
r»-r-*—  f—    I  •—  I—  I      * 


white, 


2  The  meanest  child  of  glory 
Outehini  radi  mt  bu  i  : 

But  wli 1 1  Bpeak  the  splendor 

.'.  throne 

.VI  d, 

In  a  idlike  naaji   I .  i 

lii  i lie  knee. 

Who    '  -I  al  Pilal  '•  bar, 

Cond  11  n    '■■ '. 

And  bj  h a  i  I 

II  or. 

Who  below, 

I         everlasting  k  oe  i 


The  hosts  of  saints  around  Him 

I  ...(.-'.: t i 1 1 1  Hia  woi  k  of    race; 
'1';,.   n  bets, 

And  all  ti  i  ace, 

.    peak  of  ti'  i\  i 
And  torture*  on  thi  ir  waj  — 

from  tribulation 
1  .i  .  \,  rlastio  :  daj 

\  1 1  what  shall  1  e  m\  journey, 

li  ,-,r  Ion  '  I'U  staj  belo 
hal  shall  1"'  ''.■  ti  ia 
A:  in.'  i"  know  ; 

•v  daj  oi 
ru  "ii  high; 

I'll  think  Of  the   I'M 

And  orown*  above  the  iky. 


176. 


Praise  to  Christ. 

I  mj  Saviour, 
v>  .  "i.l,  exulting,  sings, 
K.  jou  ins  in  ll  j  '•■  • 

.•f  kings! 
lory, 
\\  i'h  all  the  saints  above, 
Ami  i.ll  thi  ioj  i  I  story 
Of  Thj  i'  l<  ■  i 

S,  ..n  u  the  morn  with  roses 
Bedi  •  ki  the  .l.w  \  i 

.-» 
Upon  tl 


My  voice  in  supplication, 

My  Saviour.  Thou  shalt  Lear  : 

Oh,  giant  mc  Thy  salvation, 
And  to  my  soul  draw  near  I 
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JoSEniINK   PoLLABD. 


Praise  to  Christ.    Concluded. 

3  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 
I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode  : 

177.    PEACEFUL  HEAET. 
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There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 
And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 

Unceasingly  adore  Thee: 
What  would  an  angel  moref 

r.  Kobeets. 
I Hi 
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1,  Peaceful  heart !    Oh  1  what  joy,   Oh  !  what  bliss  is  thine !  Bright  and  fair,  mirrored  there,  All  the  Graces  shine. 

'i ^ 
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Refrain. 


3Lg=£ 


d: 


d'-,.^  J— H-Tfer 


Peaceful  heart !    peaceful  heart !  Tern-  pie     of     the    Lord  thou  art,       Tem-ple     of    the  Lord  thou  art 

♦      -#--«-•  -*-      JL       JL         JL    I  .0. 
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•2  Storms  may  rise,  but  they  still          3  Friends  may  fail ;   love  may  prove  4  Billows  break  ;   shadows  flee; 

Find  thee  undismayed;                           F:iithless'to  life's  end;  Darkest  clouds  depart; 

When  Ilis  voice  whispers  "peace,"      Thou  wilt  still  find  in  Ch:-i-t  Jesus  shines  like  a  star. 

All  the  waves  are  stayed  !                      Thv  unfailing  friend  1  In  the  peaceful  heart  ! 

He/rain. — Peaceful  heart !  Ac.              Refrain — Peaceful  heart!  <5sc  Refrain. — Peaceful  heart !  <fec. 


178. 


DRYDEN. 
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to  Hir 
ing  boi 


1.  Drooping  souls  no 


loDger mourn,    Je  -  bus  still    is     prc-cious;  If      to  Him  you  Dow     ro-turu. 

D.  8.  Dri  -.  you  need  not    >lio. 


Fine. 
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Henv'n  will  li.>    pro  -  pi  -  ti.ius 
Go     to  liim  and  hear    Him, 


ing  \rauderers  near    Him; 
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•   full  and  free, 
1)  ooping  souls  i  ■  gladdi  d  : 
Still  He  eri< — "Come  onto  mo, 

ii.:i\\  ladi 

mtainshigh, 
I;    i    and  1 1  sob  to  hea\  en, 
Scmiti  u    vim  on  Kim  rely, 
All  shall  be  forgit  en, 

:  Precious  is  tho  Saviour's  name, 
])■  or  to  nil  thai  l"\  e  I  lira  . 
He  to  mm •■  the  dying  oame ; 
t  ;.>  to  I  Inn  and  prove  Him, 

Wand'riu  \  sim    ■  <  ■  turn ; 

I"  liex e  1 1 in i ! 
,i.   as  •■  ill    \ "u  ■••  ase  I  •  d  ourn ; 
!.ip  Him ;  r<  ceire  Him, 
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179.    Coinmuuion. 

Tllllf. 

Our  souls,  by  1  ■■■  ■  r  knit. 

Cemented,  mixed  in  one, 

(in.-   hope,  Him  h,  :ut,  one  nitiul,  one 
H06, 
'  I  i     In  avon  on  earth  begun.  g 

Our  hearts  have  often  burned  wit! 

\  ad  rioti  ed  o  itb  saon  d  ii-  ( . 
While  J(  I  '•,  an,i    fed  and 

blessed, 

And  filled  the  enlnr  fed  di    ■  ••        " 

The  little  oloi  d  i  still, 

1  bfl  BtM  ■  ig  «  1 1 li  rain; 
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the    teaming 
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shov 

And  all  its  moisture  drain, 
A  rill,  a  si  ream,  a  torrent  il..- 

But  pour  a  mi  d;   [earth, 

Oh,  sweop   the   nations,  shake  the 

'Till  all  ]  I  hi  e  Godl 

And  wh.-n  Thou  mak'st  Thy  jewoh 


\i"l  -.11  \vn  ;  [up, 

shine, 


■\\  in  m  all  Tlo.  spai  kli  shall 


Proolaimed  by  Thee  Thins  •  >«  i  . 
V'u  « . ,  n  little  band  of  1 
VVc    inm   s,    a\ .  •!  I  •.  grace, 

From  :■'■■■'  ■  ■  .1, 

Boh  ■'.!  to  i'...'.-. 


180.    HEBER.    C.  M. 


Geo.  KracsLET. 
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1.  Hajl,  sweetest,  dearest  tic  that  bin  Js  Our  glowing  hearts  in  one ;  Hail,  sacred  hope,  that  tunes  our  minds  To  har  - 

[mony  divine. 


2  What  tho'  the  northern  wintry  blast  3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

Sliall  howl  around  our  cot ;  My  ever  dear  delight ; 

What  tho'  beneath  an  eastern  sun  And  still  new  beauties  may  I  sec, 

Be  cast  our  distant  lot ; —  And  still  increasing  light  I 


3  Nro  lingering  look,  no  parting  sigh, 

Our  future  meeting  knows; 
There  friendship  beams  from  every 
And  love  immortal  glows,     [eye, 

4  Oh,  sacred  hope  !  Oh,  blissful  hope  ! 

Which  Jesus'  grace  ha3  given — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are 
We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven!  [past, 

181.  Joy  in  the  Scriptures. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 


4  Love  is  tho  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above  ; 
And  he's  au  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
Ilis  bosom  fill'd  with  love. 

183,    Christian  Union. 

Bless'd  be  the  dear,  uniting  love, 
That  will  not  let  us  part ; 

Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove — 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

1  How  sweet  and  heavenly  is  the  sight,  2  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head, 

When  those  that  fear  the  Lord,  Where  He  appoints  we  go ; 

In  mutual  love  and  peace  unite,  And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 

And  thus  fulfil  His  word.  And  show  His  praise  below. 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  6igh,  3  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part;  The  same  in  mind  and  heart — 

When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye,     Nor  joy,  norgrief,  nor  time,  nor  rlaee, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart.  Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part. 


4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

182,    Christian  Sympathy. 


2  Here  my  Redeemer's  welcome  voieo  3  When  love  in  one  delightful  stream  4  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around;  Through  every  bosom  flows,  Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys  And  union  sweet,  with  fond  esteem,      When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 

Attend  the  blissful  sound!  In  overy  action  glows.  And  we  shall  part  no  more. 
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184.    YE  VALIANT 
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■valiant    soldiers 


the  cross,  Tc    happy    praying  band, 
Tho'    ia  this  -world  vou  suf-  fer    ln-s.    Press  on    to  Cuuuuu's  land; 
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Let  us 


frowns   of  the  -world,  For  we've  all 
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PIKE 


v  ear. 


All  i  arthlj  pleasure  a  v  >  11  foi 
When  heaven  ap]    ai    in  view, 

In  ,1.  ;th  we'll  audertaka 

To  fight  •  ■  thro'. — Let  us,  ito. 


185. 

1  l..w  M.  m  ill.-  i  i  '..In in  he  dies  1 

V,  ben  -  inks  ;i  a  i  arj  b  ml  to 

miliiu  In  am  the  olosii 
How  gently  heaves  th'  i  spiring  breast  I 

eloud  away  ; 
Sn    inks  the  gale  when  far; 

.  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wat 


r>  O  wha(  a  glorious  shout  therell  ho 
•-p        When  we  arrive  at  home  ; 

On  '         "i'  shall  see, 

It        And  God  shall  Bay  "well  done." — Let  ua,dtt 

Funereal.  7w.  ■•/,  iA" 

;;  A  holy  quiel  reigns  around, 
\  oaln  v.  I  ioh  life  nor  death 
\n,l  n. in  hi  disturbs  that  pi        p    ■  and 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enj 

4  Life's  labor  done,  ai  *;'ik- 

Light  from  ii^  load  the  spiril  I 
While  li.  .n  i  a  and  earth  ••  i  Bay, 

•■  H..U  M.  st  ih>'  righteoui  «  ben  he  dii 
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186.    Christian's  Glory, 

1  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  main  ashamed  of  Thee  ! 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shiue  thro'  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !    Sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus, — that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  1 
Xo !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  uo  more  revere  His  name 
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4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away  ; 
Ko  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain! 
And,  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  1 

187,    Jesus  our  Choice. 

1  Tho'  all  the  world  my  choice  deride, 
Yet  Jesus  shall  my  portion  be  ; 

For  I  am  pleased  with  none  beside; 
The  fairest  of  the  fair  is  He. 


2  Sweet  is  the  vision  of  Thy  face 
And    kindness   o'er   Thy   lips   is 

shed  ; 
Lovely  art  Thou,  and  full  of  grace, 
And  glory  beams  around  Thy  head. 

3  Thy  sufferings  I  embrace  with  Thee, 
Thy  poverty  and  shameful  cross; 

The  pleasures  of  the  world  I  flee. 
And  deem  its  treasures  only  dross. 

4  Be  daily  dearer  to  mv  heart, 
And  ever  let  me  feel  Thee  near; 

Then  willingly  with  all  I'd  part, 
Nor  count  it  worthy  of  a  tear. 
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1.  To  -    day 
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188.    TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS. 
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Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Ye  wanderers,  come  !  0 
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To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 

For  refuge  fly  : 
The  storm  of  vengeance  falls, 

Ruin  is  nigh. 
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To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

Oh.  listen  now  ! 
"Within  these  sacred  walls 

To  Jesus  bow. 


The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 
Yield  to  His  power; 

Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away  ! 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 


189.    "  THE  PURE  IN  HEAET." 


De.   Vanosk  WniDt 


L  Bless-edare  the   pSe  in  heart.  They   who  long  have  borne  their  part  la  the    vineyard     oT  the  Lord, 

Oi'i.f'in  atct. 
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1.  By  faith      I    view  my  Sav  -  iour  dy  -  ing     On    the  tree,     On      the  tree ;  To      ev  -  ery     na  -  tion 
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i    crying,      Look      to    me!      Look     to    me!     He     bids     the  guil  -  ty    now     draw  near,    Re  - 
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pent,  believe,  dismiss  their  fear:  Hark!  hark!  what  precious  words  I  hear!  Mercy's  free!  mercy's  free! 
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2  Did  Christ,  when  T  was  sin  pursuing,  3  Jesus  my  weary  soul  refreshes  ; 
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Pity  me  ? 
And  did  He   snatch  my  soul    from 

Can  it  be  ?  [ruin ! 

O  yes !  He  did  salvation  bring  : 
He  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
And  now  my  happy  soul  can  sing, 
Mercy's  free  !  mercy's  free  ! 


4  Long  as  I  live,  I'll  still  be  crviDg, 
Mercy's  free  !  "  Mercy's  free  !" 

And  even-  moment  Christ  is  precious  And  this  shall   be    my   theme    when 
Unto  me.  '•  Mercy's  free  !         [dviiir. 

None  can  describe  the  bliss  I  prove  :  And  when  the  vale  of  death  I've  pa-  }'d, 
While  thro'  this  wilderness  I  rove  ;    When  lodged  above  the  stormy  bla^t, 
All  may  enjoy  the  Saviour's  love,      I'll  sing  while  endless  aces  last. 
Mercy's  free !  mercy's  free  !  '■  Mercy's  free  !  mercy's  free  '." 
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191.    TAKE  THY  CKOSS. 
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WHILE  SHEPHERDS  WATCHED. 


While  shepherds  watched  t.hpir  flod-a  Kxr  ..;„!, f  A  n  o«„+»4 4i i    , 

[  2.  "Fear  not,  "said  he,  for  mighty  dread 


While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seated  on  the  ground 
Ihe      an  -  gel    of    the  Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -  ry  shone  around. 
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Had  seized  their  troubled  mind 
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mankind." 


"To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 
"  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
•All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 
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1  Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  nifht 
Come  heaven'^  melodious  strains, 

Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 
Shed  sacred  glories  there, 

And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  ou  the  air. 


193.    The  Day-spring. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 
Send  back  the  glad  reply  ; 

And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 
There  comes  a  holier  calm, 

And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 


Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  wondrous  song  : 
"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will,  henceforth,  from  Heaven  to  men, 

Begin,  and  never  cease." 


5  "  Glory  to  God  !"  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring — 

"  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men. 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  !'' 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born  !       [plains 
And    bright    on    Bethlehem's    joyous 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 
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194,    HEAVENLY  HOME. 
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1.  Heavenly  home  !  hcavcnlv  home  '.  precious  name  to  me !  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  come  when  I  shall  «  Bt  in  Ihce. 


--?-&= ^ 


pMiH      .    I 

i 

— ixJ— I 


no      a  -  bid-ing     city  here,  I  sc 
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no      a-bid-ing     city  here,  I  seek  for  one  to  come;  Andtho'my  pilgrimogi  ib  -dr.  tar,  [knowthi  /.home. 
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2  Mi  avenly  home  !  heavenly  home!  there  no  <•:  enly  home  I  ne'er  shall  sorrow's 

No  teai  !!.  do  (lurk   nights  dim   thy    evi 

Nor  doubta  nor  fears,  distorh  i  for  nil  is 

This  earthlj  >■  ir  and  bright,  er  shall  worth]  I  -        |  doom, 

JTet  clouds  will  often  come ;  To  dwell  'neath  heaven's  I   ighl  ,! 

And,  oh,  I  long  to  see  the  light  But  i   irist,  i   •  Saviour,  died  for  me, 

That  gilds  mi  heaven!]  I"'  Andnon  Be  calls  me  h 

Hi  Ac.  a  enlj  home !  oVo, 


2  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  thoi  ll  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  ev*n  the  tomb 

lQFl       Willr  in  thr>  lio-lit  '"'•''  ' " :" '  "  :'*1''  ,nil-v  '  No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  5 

iyj,      VV.UK  1U  mo  liyu.  Who  dwells  in  cloudli  en-     Glory  shall  ohase  away  i 

In  whom  no  di  Fori                      nquered  thera 

1  Walk  in  the  1               bait  thou  ko   ..  Walk  in  thi       btl  and  ■•  Walk  in  the  light  1  and  thou  sbalt see 

folic  Shall  n,''.  'I  by  path, 

Qui  Spiri  The  blood  of  Ji        I  For  God  by  grace  shall  dwell  in  fl 

Who  r,i^'i,  in  light  ubovo.  Shall  cleanse  from  ever]  sin.  And  God  Himself  ii  Ughi, 


196.    RHINE.    0.  M. 
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1.  Tbou  dear  Redeemer,    dy-ingLamb,    I     love    to    hear  of    Thee; 

2.  Oh,  may    I    ev-er  hear  Thy  voice    In    mer-cy    to      me  speak ; 
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No    mu-sic's  like  Thy  charming  name, 
In  Thee,  my  Priest,  will   I      re-joice, 

?■•    »     ft — ^— —J 


4 


-J— ~| -, 1 ^ g^— g>>    -    |     ■ 


Nor  half    bo  sweet  can    be,       Nor  half    so  sweet  can    be. 
And  Thy    sal  -va  -  tion     seek,   And  Thy  6al  -  va  -  tion  seek. 
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197.    Good  Shepherd.  198.    God  our  Joy. 


My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme, 
While  en  this  earth  I  stay ; 

I'll  sing  my  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
AY  hen  all  things  else  decay. 

When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 
With  all  His  favored  throng, 

Then  will  I  sing,  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  my  song. 


To  Thee,   my   Shepherd,    and   my 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise;    [Lord, 

Oh  let  the  humblest  of  Thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owo         2 

To  Thine  amazing  love  ; 
Ten    thousand    thousand     comforts 

And  nobler  bliss  above.         [here, 
To  Thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies,      3 

With  sin  and  grief  oppress'd ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears, 

And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest. 
Lead  on,   dear   Shepherd  ! — led   by  4 

No  evil  shall  I  fear ;  [Thee, 

Soon  shall  I  reach  Thy  fold  above, 

And  praise  Thee  better  there. 


My  God  !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 

And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear 

My  dawning  is  begun  ! 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 

And  He  my  rising  sun. 

The    opening    heavens   around    me 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss,  [shine 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 

And  whispers,  "  I  am  His !" 
My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 

T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 


199,  Worlds  beyond  the  sky. 

1  Oh  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades !  [sky, 

2  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

3  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine, 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ! 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  Thine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  vring, 

Our  ardent  wishes  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies.         [spring 


200.  FATHERLAND. 
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1.  There  is  a  place  where  my  hopes  arc  stayed,  My  heart  and  my  treasure    are  there,  71  bare  verdure  and  blossoms 
ii  There      is  a  place  where  the  angels  d\\\dl.  A    pure  and     a     peaceful      a  -  bode,    The      joys  of  that  place  IK) 
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1  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  blisa 

Thy  sovereign  ■will  denies, 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

S  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art 
My  life  and  death  attend ;    [mine 
Thy  presence  thro'  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.  1 

202.    Eesignation. 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name!    2 
Oh,  may  I  call  Thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine? 

t  Whate'er  Thy  providence  denies 
I  calmly  would  resign; 
For  Thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise; 
Oh,  bend  my  will  to  Thine  ! 


Whate'er  Thy  sacred  will  ordains, 
Oh,  give  me  strength  to  bear! 

And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  Ilis  tender  care. 

Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 
To  my  weak,  erring  sight; 

Yet  let  mv  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  Thy  ways  are  right. 

203.    Mercy-Seat. 

Dear  Father,  to  Thv  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies; 
Tis  here  1  find  a  sale  retreat 

When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 
If  Thou,  my  God.  art  near : 

Thy  grace  can  raise   my   comforts 
And  banish  every  fear.  [high. 

My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord, 
Thy  constant  aid  impart; 

Oh,  let  Thy  kind,  Thv  gracious 'word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart ! 


4  Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  this  divine  retreat; 
Still  let  me   trust   Thy  power  and 
And  dwell  beneath  Thy  feet,  [love, 

204.    Charitableness. 

1  Think  gently  of  the  erring  one! 

And  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin. 
He  is  our  brother  yet. 

2  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  self-same  God; 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path, 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  one  : 

Thou  yet  may'st  lead  him  back, 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  love, 
From  misery's  thorny  track. 

•!  Forget  not  thou  hast  often  tinned, 
And  sinful  yet  must  be  : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one, 
As  God  lias  dealt  with  thee. 
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205,   OUT  OF  THE  MIRE. 
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Sa  -  tan  controls!  They  sec  not  th  their  feet;  They  know  not  the  danger  they're  in  ;   Dear 

C(„  L  alii   No!  no!  with  the  ar-  mo*  of   God,   His    darte  you  may  safely     de-   fyj   Ami. 
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Then  out  of  the  mire  of  sin, 

And  out  of  the  darkness  of  night, 
Go,  bring  the  dear  lambs  of  the  flock, 

And  lead  them  up  into  the  li^rht. 
Their  voices  with  tenderness  train, 

Their  wilfulness  strive  to  subdue; 
Be  patient  and  tender  with  them, 

As  Christ  has  been  patient  with  youl 
Famishing,  <fcc. 
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Beneath  all  the  rags  and  the  dirt, 

That  cover  a  body  once  fair, 
There  lieth  a  jewel  of  worth, 

More  precious  than  any  you  wear. 
Oh!  let  them  no  longer  repine; 

Go  find  them,  and  tell  them  their  need ; 
If  Jesus'  disciple  you'd  be, 

Oh  !  surely  His  lambs  you  must  feed ! 
Famishing,  <tc. 


NEW  YOEK  TUNE.    C.  M. 
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206.    My  Redeemer  lives. 

1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ; 
He  lives  who  once  was  dead  : 
To  me  in  grief  He  comfort  gives  ; 
"With  peace  He  crowns  my  head. 
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2  He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 

At  God's  right  hand  on  hi?h, 
My  ransomed  soul  to  keep  and  save,  . 

To  bless  and  glorify. 

3  He  lives  to  fill  mv  breast  with  love, 

"With  joy  my  heart  to  feed  ; 
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He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above, 
To  succor  me  in  need. 

He  lives  that  I  may  also  live, 
And  now  His  grace  proclaim ; 

He  lives  that  I  may  honor  give 
To  His  most  holy  name. 


Eev.  A.  A.  Gealkt. 


207.    "THE  EOSE  OF  SHARON." 
J_    N 


* 


£  :,«  :  f  \J^E.±E^^=t  0    I  g     5     B    gEBg@ 


3^       V 
#<'     0 — •- 


1.  There  is       a  Rose 'whose   beau-ties  grace  The     ?ar-den   where     it     grows;     la      low-   I j  hearts    it 
?.   Uuchuuged  by  time,     it     nev  -  er    dies,     Its    beauties    ue'er   do -part;      And  uot     a    thom    this 
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finds      ft  plaeo. 'Tis    Sha  -  ron's  love-ly 
Rose    sup-pli    ,To    pierce  its  home  the     I 


Beau  -  ti  -    ful        Rose,     beau  -  ti  -  fill   Rose, 
Beau  -  ti  -    ful       Rose,  to. 
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Rose    of    Sha  -  ron,     bean  •  ti    -  f>:l      R 


oi       t>lui     -   ron, 


beau  -    ti  -  ful       Rose. 
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a  Though  in  this  wilderness  forloru 

This  !"■■  nl, 

Befo     i  be  morning  ■  the  \  irtw  •  il  oonl 

Ji  bloom*  i.  Oho 


i  Its  ■  .•   filled   the   heavenly  6  In  r.  rions  parched  bj  burning  heal 

And  all  the     m    of  earth      [plains,      Or  ohillod  oy  pols 


1st 
The  Rose  <>f  Sharon  we  may  meet, 
!•'•  r  Jesus  i  Cho. 


BAYTON.    G.  M. 
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208.    Child's  Communion, 

1  Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side,  . 

How  loving  must  Thou  be, 
To   leave   Thy   home  in   heaven   to 
guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 

2  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did,  1 

When  I  was  but  a  child. 

3  But  T  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me  ; 
And,  wheu  my  heart  loves  God,  I  2 
know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 

4  And    when,  dear    Saviour,  I  kneel 

down,  3 

Morning  and  night,  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart, 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

>  Ve3  !  when  I  pray,Thou  prayest  too;  4 
Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 


But.  when  I  sleep,  Thouslcepest  not, 
But  wutchest  patiently. 

To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 

And  to  His  only  Son  ; 
The  same,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  ceaseless  ages  ruu  ! 

209.    Heaven. 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  cye3. 

Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  cau  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

Aud  f:ice  a  frowniug  world. 

Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

May  I  but  safoly  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  Heaven,  my  all. 

There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul, 
In  seas  of  heavenly  vest; 


And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolL 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

210.    The  kind  Shepherd. 

1  Sec  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus  stands, 

And  calls  His  sheep  by  name; 
Gathers  the  feeble  in  His  arms. 
And  feeds  each  tender  lamb. 

2  He  leads  them  to  the  gentle  stream, 

Where  living  water  flow  s  ; 
And  guides  them  to  the  verdant  field*. 
Where  sweetest  herbage  grows. 

G  When  wandering  from  the  peaceful 
fold. 
We  leave  the  narrow  way, 
Our  faithful  Shepherd  still  is  near. 
To  seek  us  when  we  stray. 

4  The  weakest  lamb  amid  the  flock 
Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care  ; 
While  folded  in  our  Saviour's  arms, 
We're  safe  from  every  snare. 


211. 


SUMMER-DAY. 


E.   RoBEHTS. 
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1.  Jesus    is  our  Shepherd,   Wiping  every    tear;        Folded  in  His   bo-som,  What  hav  e  wo  to  fear? 

2.  Jesus    is  our  Shepherd  Well  we  know  His  voice ;  Sow  its  gentlest  whisper  Makes  our  heart  rejoice  I 
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On  -  ly  lei  us     f  •!  -  low 
B  sen  when  lie  chideth, 


Whither  He  doth 
Tender  is    Bis 


'>V, 
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8  J         is  our  Bhepb 
For  I  ; 

Every  lamb  is  kp  inkled 

Willi  the  bloo  I  II.'  sh    1. 
'I  h  ■!  hi  ,  ich  l  [fl    el  toth 

II ie  o\i a  Becrqt  Bign : 
'  They  thai  bavi  nay  spirit, 
•."  Boi  li  Be, 

our  Shepherd) 
Guided  by  l li-  arm, 
Though  our  foes  ast  til  us 

(Tone  can  do  as  harm. 
Winn  .  i  t read  death's  i 

Dirk  with  fea  im, 

We  will  fear  no  e\ IL, 
■ 


lead,       To  the  thirsty      do  •  serf. 
tone  ;    None  but  lie  shall  guide  us, 

,  .  ,  , 


Or 

We 


the  dew 

are    His 


mead, 
lone. 
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212.  Little  Things. 

l  Little  drops  of  water, 
Little  grains  of  sand, 
Make  the  im  jhtj  ooean 
And  the  I"  luteous  land ; 
;  the  little  i 
1  [unable  though  th<  v  be, 
Blake  the  might  y  a 
Of  eternity. 

•ill-   little    , 

Lead  the  soul  a\i  ay, 
From  the  paths  of  virtue 
Ofl  in  sin  to  stray. 

t  Little  seeds  of  mercy, 

Sow  ii  by  youthful  hands, 
( (row  to  bless  the  nations, 
Far  in  heathen  lands. 
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Praise  to  Christ. 


213. 

1  Jesus,  high  in  gloty, 

Lend  it  listening  ear; 
When  we  how  before  Thee, 
Infant  praises  hear. 
■i  \\  s  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray  ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  tlie  neavenlj  wav. 
;;  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning, 

Wateli  us  day  1  \   daj  , 
Jl.  Ip  lis  now  to  love  'l'lice, 
'lake  our  sins  away. 

•i  Then,  when  Thou  will  oaU  us 
To  our  lua\  enly  Lome, 
We  will  answer  gladly, 

"  Saviour,  Lord,  we  conic/ 


214.    PURER  YET  AND  PUREE. 


214.    PURER  YET  AND  PURER.  119 
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1.  Pur-er    yet  and  pur  -  er 


I  would  be  in  miud,     Dearer  yet  and  dear  -  er  Every  du- ty  find. 
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Hoping  still  and  trusting 
I 
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Calmer  yet  calmer 

Trial  bear  and  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain. 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart,  and  will,  and  mind. 

Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 

Rising  to  the  light — 
Light,  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly, 

Sanctified  and  blest. 


God  without    a     fear,       Patient-ly   be  -  liev  -  ing 
f—ro — r-0—0 
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T-ing      He  will  make  all  clear. 


4  Quicker  yet  and  quicker 

Ever  onward  press, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  progress  : 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast; 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 

215.    Trust  in  God. 

1  Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  miud ! 
Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheds  the  sacred  tear, 
God  his  watch  is  keeping. 

Though  none  else  is  near. 


2  God  will  never  leave  us; 

All  our  wauts  He  knows; 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  us, 

Sees  our  cares  and  woes  : 
When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear 
Who  His  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succor  near. 

3  All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below, 
Equal  not  the  gladness 

We  in  heaven  shall  know,— 
When  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Crowns  us  with  His  fuvor, 

Fills  us  with  His  love. 


216.    DKESDEN. 
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<  Lord  to  Thee  in  deep  contrition,  Would  I  lift  my  streaming  eyes ;  {  All  my  hope,  all  my  plea,  Jesus/Thou  hastdied 
J  ffihust  said  a  broken  spirit,  Lath,.-    I       •  •■     tnotdi 
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[for  me. 
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i       i  „„,iur.  n  t  et  Thv  henlinw  beams  of  nierev,      l  Lord,  forgive  me,  own  and  bless  me ; 

o  Thon  art  good  and  pure  and  holj  ,  -  I-       1      w    .    beam     f me  «y,  j  ^  j  >;ik    *  . 

„   /';';,  '.'; ;:.;.'     :  .     fountain;  I  ath,  I  from  I  pn  --,  In  the  path  of  neayenh  jmd 

JB^ai„._AU  my  hope,  Ac.  Befratn.— All  mj  b  pe  Ac. 
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217.    "  GLORY  UNTO  GOD."    Christmas  Oarol. 

m  :-\:r&tik  <:H:-'S:U ;\t\*^Z\*>~\ 


1.  «Glo-ryl     Glo-ryl    Glo-ry  un -to  Go$l  Glory  I     01    ryl     Glo-ry  un-to  Godl  An 
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0'<    the    ver-nal    eastern    plain,  Rich  in 'wealth  of  gold-engrain:   Sweet     and 


"GLORY  UNTO  GOD."    Concluded. 
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ing  cheer  :  "  Christ  is  born  I  This  the  morn  Bringing  gladness  un  -  to      all !  He  is  come,  the 
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angels  call  Saviour  1  Helper !  Christ  the  Lord !  Christ  the  ever-lasting  word  !  Christ  the  ev    -    er  -  last-ing  word  !" 
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"  Glory !  Glory  !  Glory  unto  God  I 
Glory  !  Glory  1  Glory  unto  God  !" 

As  they  sing — 

Echoes  ring 
Through  the  ancient  hills  of  God, 
Where  eternal  winter  trod; 

Saintly  clear. 

There  we  hear : 
*'  Christ  is  born  ! 

This  the  morn 
Bringing  gladness  unto  all ! 
He  is  come,  the  earth  shall  call 
Saviour!  Helper!  Christ  the  Lord  1 
Christ  the  everlasting  word  1" 


"  Glory  !  Glory  !  Glory  unto  God  ! 
,    Glory  !  Glory  1  Glory  unto  God  I" 
Still  they  sing 
While  they  bring, 
From  the  western  forest's  breath, 
Echoes  hushed  in  living  death; 
Till  we  hear, 
Loud  and  clear : 
"  Christ  is  born! 
This  the  morn 
Bringing  gladness  unto  all  1 
He  is  come  whom  we  shall  call 
Saviour!  Helper!  Christ  the  Lord! 
Christ  the  everlasting  word!" 
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4  "  Glory  I  Glory  !  Glory  unto  God  ! 
Glory  !  Glory !  Glory  unto  God !" 

Let  us  sing 

Till  we  bring 
Nations  that  in  darkness  die 
Where  the  Holy  Babe  doth  lie! 

Singing  clear, 

Far  and  near : 
*  Christ  is  born  I 

This  the  morn 
Bringing  gladness  unto  all ! 
At  His  feet  the  people  fall. 
Saviour !  Helper  !  Christ  the  Lord ! 
Christ  the  everlasting  word  !" 
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(    O        sacred  Head  now  wounded,  With  grief  and  shame 
'   (  Now    scorn-ful  -  ly  sur  -  round  •  ed  With  thorns, Thy  ou 
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sveigh'd  down  ;  ) 

-  ly       crown;  y     O       sa  -  cred  Head,  what 
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ry,  What  bliss  till  now  was  Thine !  Yet  tho'  despised  und  go  -  ry,     I    joy      to 


call  'lhee 
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2  O  noblest  brow  and  dearest, 
In  other  days  the  world 
All  fiiwil  when  Thou  appearedat; 
What  shame  on  Thee  is  hurl'd; 

How  art  Then  pair  wiih  anguish, 
With  sore  abuse  and  loom  ; 

How  does  that  visage  languish, 
Which  once  was  bright  as  morn. 

2   Wh.it  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  Crying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ! 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 

And  hlioiihl  [  fainting  be, 
Lord,  lei  dm  Derer,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 


If  T.  a  wretch,  should  leave  Thee, 
0  Jeeus,  lea\  e  no1  me; 
In  faith  may  1  recoil  ■  Thee, 

When  death  shall  set  me  l': . 
Winn  strength  and  oomforl  languish, 

And  1  mUBt   henee  depart, 

Release  me  then  from  anguish, 

liy   Thine  own  W<  unded  heart. 

Be  "ear  when  I  am  <1\  ing, 
t  »h.  show  Thj  oroea  to  me  ! 

And  for  inv  BUOOOr  llvin:'. 

Gome,  Lord,  to  eel  me  tree. 
Those  eyea  new  faith  receiving, 
Prom  .1.   -.    ■  hall  not  mi 

POT   lie   who  ilies  believing. 

Dies  safely — through  Thy  love. 


PILGRIM  SONG. 
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219.    Coming  to  Jesus. 


Tunc. — ■'  ( "rurijix." 

1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all  an  1  frees  us 

From  tbe  accursed  load  : 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus: 

All  fullnesa  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heata  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem  : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He1  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
His  rigbt  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 


i — i — I — r~M M_- 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  6ing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

220.    Heavenly  Manna. 

Tunt.—"  Pilgrim  Song." 

1  O  Bread  to  pilgrims  given, 

O  Food  that  angels  eat, 
0  Manna  sent  from  heaven, 

For  heaven-bom  natures  meet  1 
Give  us,  for  Thee  long  pining, 

To  eat  till  richly  filled ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 

Our  every  wish  is  stilled  ! 

2  0  Water,  life-bestowing,  2 

From  out  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art ! 
Oh  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  ! 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


M—ft-fi-IL-j-a 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore ; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take — and  doubt  no  more  ; 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and1  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee; 
Then,  death  the  vail  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see  ! 

221.    God  my  salvation. 

God  is  my  strong  salvation, 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  Light,  my  Help  is  near. 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me. 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand? 

Place  on  the  Lord  relianoe  ; 

My  soul  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  faint  and  desolate. 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mercv  thy  days  shall  lengthen  ; 
.The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace  I 
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222.    SINGING  SWEETLY  ON  THE  WAY. 

i  I         ,  Fin*. 


Arranged. 


(  Ms-  raptured  soul  in  hope  rejoices;  Sin^insr  sweetly  on  the  ■way;   )   (      Exalt  our  great  Redeemer's  name,  / 
'  j  Ye  pilgrims,  join  your  happy  voices;  Singing  sweetly  on  the  way  ;   f   ,  His  wonders  tell)  His  love  proclaim  ;  )" 


d.  c  Ye  pilgrims,  <tc. 


2  We  leave  the  world's  deceitful  pleasure, 
Singing  Bweetly  on  the  way  ; 

Ami  t  iek  iii  heaven  a  glorious  treasure, 
Si  iging  sweetly  on  the  way; 

For  evei  v  tri  d,  every  care, 

A  sure  relief  we  find  in  prayer  ; 

Then,  pilgrims,  join  your  happy  voices. 
Singing  sweetly  on  the  way. 


3  The  promised  land  is  just  before  us  ; 
Singing  i  wo<  tlv  «n  the  \ 
We'll  brave  the  t>  mpest  frowning  o'er  us, 

ing  sw  eetlj  on  the  win  ; 
\'     toon  shall  reach  the  golden  strand, 
And  hail  with  joy  the  angel  band  ; 
Then,  pilgrims,  join  your  nappy  voices, 

Ringing  BWOCUj   on  the  \\av. 


223.    LUELLA. 


II.  N.  Warmer. 
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thankful,    fa  my  heart  bo  Thee, 
thankful,  In  my  prayers  to  Thee, 


i    .1,       ins,  ten  •  der  Saviour,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me  I  Mak  me    re-ry 
•j.  Now    !  know  Thou  lov  -  est,  An  1  dost  plead  for  me;  Make  me  re  -  ry 


M- 


LUELLA.    Concluded. 
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When  the    sad,  sad  sto  -  ry 
Soon   I     hope  in     glo  -  ry 


£d- 
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God  of  our  salvation  I 

Unto  Thee  we  pray  ; 
Hear  our  supplication, 

Be  our  strength  and  stay. 
Wretched  and  unworthy, 

Poor,  and  sick,  and  blind, 
Prostrate  we  adore  Thee, 

Call  Thy  grace  to  mind. 


Of  Thy  grief  I    read,  Make  me    ve  -  ry 
At  Thv  side   to  staud ;  Make  me   fit   to 

224.    Our  Salvation. 

2  He  that  dwelleth  near  Thee, 

Safely  shall  abide ; 
Ever  love  and  fear  Thee,        % 

In  Thy  strength  confide. 
Sure  is  Thy  protection, 

Safe  is  Thy  defence, 
While  in  deep  affliction, 

Woe,  or  pestilence. 
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sor  -  ry      For   my  sins,    indeed, 
meet  Thee  In    that   hap  -  py  land 
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God  of  our  salvation  ! 

Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace  1 
Boundless  Thy  compassion, 

Infinite  Thy  grace. 
While  with  love  unceasing, 

Humbly  we  adore : 
Grant  us  Thy  rich  blessing, 

And  we  ask  no  more. 


ANGRY 


WORDS. 
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225.    Angry  words. 

1  Angry  words  are  lightly  spoken 
In  a  rash  and  thoughtless  hour; 
Brightest  links  of  life  are  broken 
By  their  deep,  iasidious  power. 


.r7r 

Hearts  inspired  by  warmest  feeling, 
Ne'er  before  by  anger  stirr'd, 

Oft  are  rent,  past  human  feeling, 
By  a  single  angry  word. 

Poison-drops  of  care  and  sorrow, 
Bitter  poison-drops,  are  they, 
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Weaving  for  the  coming  morrow 
Saddest  memories  of  to-day. 

4  Angry  words, — oh,  let  them  never 
From  the  tongue  unbridled  slip  ! 
May  the  heart's  best  impulse  ever 
Check  them  ere  they  soil  the  iip  I 


226,    FUNERAL  HYMN. 
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1.  How  cahn  and  still,  in  death's  embrace,  The  form  that  lies  on  yonder  bier, — We  turn,    to  mark  a      va-cant 
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place,  We  pause,  to  drop  a  si  -  lent  tear.      Yet,  shall  wo  mourn  a  spirit    fled,      Be-yond  the  reach  of  grief  and 

:  i  :  ':' 
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pain?  Shall  we  recall  the  peaceful  dead  ?T<>  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain;  To  live   is  Christ,  to  die     il    gain. 


2  Those  I                     of  Jesus'  lore,                                3  Oh,  lei  our  tru^t  on  God  1"'  stayed, 

Anl  t  f  ,  1 1 ,  jl(  il  in  ,,ur  strains  l.elow,  Our  hearts,  in  youth,  to  Him  be  riven, — 

lliiv.  joined  the  angel  ohoira  aboi  That  when  the  joys  ofeartb  shall  fade, 

Wh(  re  Living  waters  g<  otlj  it  >w. — Cho.  And  shall, Ac,  Our  souls  may  find  repose  hi  bearen. — Cko  And,  ole. 


EVM.    0.  M. 


127 


■&■  -#■  -#■ 


*   — 


z=2:E-±3B-tp— P-tp— i- 

r  f    i    i 


■47 -r» 


T 


~xz 


■0—0 

m—0 


*L'£ 


_p__f_p. 


r 


■#— #- 


zS::ti=?: 


rf 


p=±fct±^ 


S3 


227.    Sympathy. 

Blest  is  the   man   -whose  softening 
Fools  all  another's  pain  ;      [heart 

To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain: 


And   when    He   kneels    before   the 
throne. 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 


228.    Christian  Home. 


2  Whose   breast  expands  with  gene- 1  Happy  the  home, -when  God  is  there, 

And  love  fills  every  breast; 


rous  warmth, 
A  stranger's  w  »e  to  feel : 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
lie  wants  the  power  to  heal. 


\V  here  one  their  wish,  and  one  their 

prayer, 
And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 


3  He  spreads  His  kind  supporting  arms  2  Happy  the  home  where  Jesus' name 
To  every  child  of  grief;  Ts  sweet  to  every  ear ; 

His  secret  bounty  largely  flows,  Where  children  early  li.^p  His  fame 

And  brings  unasked  relief.  And  parents  hold  Him  dear. 


4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow; 
He  views,  thro'  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  He    hears    the   Saviour's   chceriDg 

word, 
<My  peace  to  him  I  give;" 


Happy  the  home  where   prayer  is 
heard, 

And  praise  is  wont  to  rise; 
Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 

And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

Lord!  let  us  in  our  homes  agree, 
This  blessed  peace  to  gain ; 


Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  Thee. 
And  love  to  all  will  reign. 

229.    Departure. 

1  Another  hand  is  beckoning  us, 

Another  call  is  given ; 
And  glows  once   more  with  an     1 

steps, 
The  path  which  reaches  heaven. 

2  Alone  unto  our  Father's  will 

One  thought  bath  reconciled — 
That  He  whose  love  exceedeth  ours, 
Has  taken  home  His  child. 

3  Fold  her,  0  Father,  in  Thine  arms ; 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  Thee. 

,4  Still  let  her  mild  rebukings  stand 
Between  us  and  the  wrong, 
And  her   dear  memories  serve  to 
make 
Our  faith  io  goodness  strong. 


]  28         Aut  Aesott. 
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230,    NEVER  TOO  YOUNG. 


ArccMie. 
/.V/'riii'n. 
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1.    I    want   to   do  right;  I   'want   to  be   good,  I     want  to   be     all   that  a       Christian  should,  Fur 


fc 


|  i<r/i»i«. 


|  Id  Mm* 


u  i 

nev  -  cr  loo  young,  nev  -  cr  too  small,  To  serve  my    dearRodeem  -  er,  To  servo  my    dear  Redeem-er. 

Ft*   U    •      D                                    I  [,   T    U    I      5 

2  I  want  to  be  strong;                         3  I  want  to  be  meek ;                           -1  Dear  Saviour  draw  near 

I  want  to  be  true;                                        I  waut  to  be  mild;  \nd  help  inc.  I  pray, 

1  want  to  do  all  thai  I  "ii^ht  to  do.      I  want  to  be  known  as  a  Christian  To  know  Thee,  and  lore  Thee,  and 

Refrain. — For  I'm  never,  ttc.                  child! — Jiff  rain,  serve  Thee  eaehday. — AV/Vatn. 

231.    ENTREATY. 


E     K.'nlETB. 


Semi-Chonu.  ^  *£ 
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Hark  !  a  voice!  a     heavenly  voice,    Floating   gently,    gently     byl  "Gometo     J(       in,    and  re-joioa: 

to   His  home, 


s,». .11  « ill  call  us 


ENTREATY.    Concluded. 

Fine.     Chorus. 
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■  Fine.    Chorus.       ***  &~       w         ««,  E.  8. 


Live -with  Him  on      high!"       Yc3  I  we   come!  to      Je  -sua  come;    For   our    Sav-iour,   Sav-iour  dear 
Free  from  cv  -  ery     fear. 
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SeiniCho. — Hark!  a  voice!  a  heavenly  voice! 
Singing  sweetly,  sweetly  now: 
"  'Tis  the  hour  to  make  thy  choice,  ' 

Come!  to  Jesus  bowl" 
-Jesus'  love, — worth  more  than  gold, 
Dug  from  out  the  richest  mines, — 
Jesus'  love,  like  wealth  untold, 
Round  the  heart  eutwincs. 


Cko.- 


232. 


Semi-Cho. — Hark  !  a  voice !  a  heavenly  voice  ! 

Hear  it !  sounding  through  the  land: 
"  Souls  on  earth  make  heaven  rejoice, 
Who  for  Jesus  stand." 
Cho. — Jesus!  take  us  in  Thine  arms  ; 
Suffer  that  we  come  Thee: 
With  Thy  LU 6! ing,  earthly  harms 
From  our  path  will  flee. 

ELLIOTT.  DtLMiM. 


1   Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  3 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou   bidst   me  come  to 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !     [Thee, 

i  Just  as  I  am,  ftnd  waiting  not 


■-T-F-F 


Just  as  I  am,  though  toss'd  about       5 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  foes  without, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


I  i    •  _  ■        , 

Just  as  I  am, — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  re- 
lieve. 
Because  Thy  promise  I  brieve, ■ — 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,        4  Just  as  I  am.  poor,  wretched,  blind, —  6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  I  own, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can   cle.iure     Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mini.  lias  broken  every  barrier  down; 

each  spot,  Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  1  find —  Jfow  to  be  Thine,  and  Thine  alone, 

O  Limb  of  God,  I  come  !  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  oome!  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 
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233.    LINCOLN.    7s. 


K.  RoBtETS. 


jneteor  gleam,  Fleeting   us    the  glance  of 
on  th  •  Like  a  flower  that  E 
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Land  of    rest    beyond     the    sky, 
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Land,  from  pain  and  sor  -  row  free  !     J  [i  >w  my  spir  -  it 


longs 


• 
to 
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fly,     On     oe  -  les  -  tial  wings  to   thee  I 


a  Far  beyon  1  the  reach  of  fear, 

liappv,  on  tliy  tranquil  shore, 
,  who  walk  with  Jesus  hi 

Sing  their  earthly  trials  o'er; 
There  the  meek, — the  purr  In  heart, 

Dv,  i  n  ithG  id  supre ly  bli 

l  ■  ■  borne  a  christian's  part, 

They  hliull  find  ii  christian's  re  il 

1  Waiting  till  the  sbadowi  fall. 
O'er  mj  life's  declining  inn — 

call 

Pell    •    thai  my  work  h  done  ; 
I^ui  1  of  reel  beyond  the  sky, 

liind,  from  pain  and  sorrow  I 
Hsm  un  B|iint  longs  to  fly, 

On  celestial  winijs  to  thee  ! 
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234. 
if  my  soul, 
i.  •  me  t"  Thy  bosom  fly, 
\\  bile  the  raging  billows  roll, 
While  the  tempest  Mi!!  is  li 
Hide  me,  •  >  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  Btorm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  inl  i  i  he  haven  guide, 
oh,  reoi  ivc  my  son]  at  last. 
have  I  none ; 
1 1. in.---  my  helpless  son!  on  ] 
U  are,  •  h.  leave  me  i»- »t  alone  ! 

Still  support  mid  comfort  ma  ; 
All  mj  i  rusl  "0  Thee  is  staj  'd . 
All  my  help  from  Thee 
■  r  iu\  defenoi  Less  hi  ad 
WiJi  iliv  shadow  of  Thy  wiu^ 


I  bring ; 


III  \  \-   pi 

Refuge. 

3  Thou,  ()  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 

Boundless  love  in  The*  I  find, 
Raise  the  fall<  d,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  tick,  and  lead  the  blind, 
and  holy  i  i  rhy  c  ime, 

I  am  all  unrighteousm 
Vile  and  full  of  >in  1  aiu — 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  mid  ^raee. 

\  Plenteo  t1i  Thee  in  ban  i  — 

Qraoe  (••  pardon  all  my  sin  ; 

Let  the  healing  .1  cans  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  purs  within; 

Thou  of  life  the  fountain 
ii. .  i',  Ii  t  me  take  of  Thee  ; 

lg  Thou  up  n   lliin  in_\   hi   . 
',1  all  eU 


TOPLADY. 
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235.    Welcome  Sinner. 


1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear  ! — 

"  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  "  Sprinkled  nowwith  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burden  groan? 
On  My  pierced  body  laid, 

Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid  ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Gome  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

9  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  : 


3  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

1  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  ; 
Lo.  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  My  eternal  home ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

237.    Rock  of  Ages. 

7\me,  "  Lincoln" — by  omiting  the  repeat. 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone  1 

J  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 


236.    Gospel  Peace. 

Ye  who  in  these  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, — 
Lost  and  helpless,  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, — 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes, 
View  His  bleeding  sacrifice ; 
See,  in  Him,  your  sins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven  : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  "the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 


Foul,  I  to  Thy  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  ! 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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238.    MARY.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 
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(  Guide    me,    O     Thou  great     Jc  -  ho-vah!   Pi]  -  grim  through  this  barren  land;    ^ 

"/    I  am  weak,  but  Thou     art  migh  -  ty,  Omit 1  Hold  me  with  Thy 

pen  now    the  erya  -  tal     foun-tain,  Whence  the  heal-ing  streams do  flow j  [ 

the     fier  -  y     cloud  -  y      pil  -  lar     Omit )  Lead  mo  all     my 
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*  /   Let 


i 


* 


* 


poVrful  hand  ;  Bread     of    heav  -  enl 
journey  through;  Strong  Deli v  -erer, 


of    hen  -  ven ! 
De  -  liv  -  erer, 


mo 

Be     Thou 


till 
still 


rx  ogth  and  Shield. 

11 


8  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  f<  a         .    i  le  ; 

Di  ath  of  di  al  b,  and  hell'a  d<  .-truction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaon'i  bide  ; 
Bongs  of  prai    i 

1  will  e\  it  give  to  Thee. 

239.    Look  to  Jesus. 

I  Co  la  by  sin  affliete  I, 

B6n  d  with  fruitl.«s  sorrow  doti  d; 

]'. .  tli*-  | ii  rfi  --I  law  < vii't.  I, 

Thro'  tin  oroaa  bi  hold  the  oron  □  I 

Looli  t.i  .1.  mis — 
Mi  rev  flowa  thro'  Him  alooo. 


.  and  wear  it, 
s  will  make  obedii  oee  b 
t    will   give    \  :li    t<> 

bear  it,  [fret, 

While  Hi*  v 

Safe  • 
Where    Hia    ranaom'd    captives 

;  .  pilgrima  w«  arj . 
opem  ft  i 
Or  fu  -  dreary 

Is  t  . 

All  w  Ii"  taati 
Shall  to  rest  Immortal  rUo 


1    V.  bilo  the  wounds  of  woe  are  heal- 
nut 
While  the  heart  ia  all  i 
Tia  the  Bolen  a  f<  set  of  feel 
'lis  the  Sabbath  of  the  mi 

Non<  bul  J< 
Can  the  brok<  a  hi  at ;  i  .   ' 

o  But  to  lory, 

::il  tongues  far  shoi  I  mui 
Ton   i  iol  i  tm  e  to  r.  i 

.  a  ;i!..\ <•  them  all : 

.  rp<  ■•:?  i:, 

But  it  ii'':  W  hi  1  n*  I  In  D 


WILLIAMS,    L.  M. 
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240.    The  Cross. 
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1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 

Ou  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt   on    all    my 
pride.  '. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my 
God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me 
most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  Ilis 

feet, 
Sorrow    and   love    flow   mingled 

down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  composo  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the   whole   realm  of  nature  , 

mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


241.    Christ's  Poverty. 

1  O'er  the  dark  wave  of  Galilee 
Hie  gloom  of  twilight  gathers  fast, 

And  on  the  waters  drearily 

Descends  the  fitful  evening  blast. 

2  The  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 
And  sunk  into  his  sheltered  nest ; 


242.    Friend  of  Sinners. 

1  lie  dies  ! — the  fiiend  of  sinnera  die*; 
Lo!  Salem's    daughter   weep  a- 
round ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
A  sudden  trembling    shakes    the 
ground. 


The  wandering  beast  has  sought  his  2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree; 


lair,  [rest. 

And   laid  him  down  to  welcome 
Still  near  the  lake  with  weary  tread, 

Lingers  a  form  of  human  kind ;       3 
And  on  His  lone  uusheltered  head, 
Flows  the  chill  night-damp  of  the 
wind. 
Why  seeks  He  not  a  home  of  rest ' 

Why  scekslle  not  a  pillowed  bed?  4 
Beasts  have  their  dens,  the  bird  its 
nest^ 
He  hath  not    where    to    lay    His 
head. 
Such  was  the  lot  He  freely  chose,      5 

To  bless,  to  save  the  human  race  ; 
And  thro'  His  poverty  there  flows 
A   rich   full   stream  of  heavenly 
grace. 


The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ; 
But  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see  ! 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb: 

Up  to  His  Father's  court  He  flies  ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  Him  home, 

And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the 
skies. 

Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and 
tell  [reigns ; 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer 
Sing  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 

And  led  the  tyrant  death  in  chains. 
Say — live  forever,  glorious  King. 

Born  to  redeem,  and  6trong  to  save! 
Where  now,  O  Death,  where  is  thv 
sting  ?  [Grave  ! 

And  where  thy  victory,  boast' ug 
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243.    BEAUTIFUL  HOME  ABOVE. 
— *-r-+"         — -»;nrff=Fi 


Mae.  T.J.  Coo*. 


1  ^^M^^be^^T^^m-itillTinrr^a! 

1.     O,  how  my  spir-  it  longs  for  thee,  Beau  -ti  -  ful   homo  a  -hove;  Where  I  may  rest  from  sorrow  free,  Beautl-  ful   homo  a  -  bo\e; 
1 °   0  -0-0-0—0-^ — S-i v — Vi—j—T^-^p-**       •     •     »-»-»J:r— ',    i  ■ ■  M~—  g—  Pr — ^-L^.^.L 


Wlth-in  the  golJ-en  gates  of  light,  Arrayed  in  garui.-uts  pure  and  white,  I'll  walk  with  angels  fair  ami  bright,  la  my  home  abore. 


0  0,000  •-.   0'0 


Choru*. 


i    v 


~-jf.*-#--y-$--#--#--*--#--*-V.WV-#-    i-rg- 


;    4  V  I 

J'.r.iu-  tl  -  ful  homo  a  -  bore !    Beau  -ti-  fill  home  a  -  bove  1  0,  come  and  take  DM,  Saviour,  come,  1  0  By  beautiful  homo  a  -  bore. 

on  i->0  i  i  S\f$-*  1*5  i  i  >s~*-i=*&  *  <  0\.  ,0.0\m:00  &  -Ml 
;  g  >   i ,      \  \-.    ,   ,  *     I  [fcg  i  i  0  *  0\»  •  •  *  '    ;  \\ 


3  To  rraeh  tVo  nafc  I  daily  pray. 
Bean  ie ; 

And  t'.i\.  ;  in  the  tolleorne  way, 
BaaDtlftil  i le  above ; 

Mv  I  I  and  sore, 

But  .;  1  befure, 


To  bring  me  to  the  open  door 

of  my  beautiful  i 

B  I  M::  |  '.      I'tlV 

3  Tlir  shining  «all*  by  fnitli  I  tea, 
iboro ; 
The  BUUdoai  fur  prepared  tor  me, 


Beautiful  home  el 
O,  let  ine  keep  my  lonttn|  eye* 
Intently  fixed  upon  the  prlie, 
■  it  me  to  the  eklee, 
In  my  home  above, 

CJw.—  Beautiful  home,  etc. 


244.    DOWNS. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 
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1.  Jesus  !  I  love  Thy  charming  name,  ;  Tis  music  to  mine  ear: 


That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 


» — * — S- 


,_p.      O  ,  J_-_fj 


Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 


1  _  ?jz  iiz^^i^f^^p-ltl^l^h^^riz^E^i^O^t^EEEEzr^l^E; 


-p— p— g 


-©— &-- 


B 


2  All  that  my  loftiest  powers  can  wish,  3  Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  all  I  want ; 

In  Thee  doth  richly  meet;  Here  would  my  spirit  rest : 

Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear,  Oh,  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 

Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet.  And  make  me  fully  blest. 

3  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  my  wounds,  \ 
The  cordial  of  my  care. 


r 

Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free,  [blood, 

Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to 

Aud  we  shall  reign  with  Thee.  [God, 


246.    Glory  of  Christ.  247.    Glory  of  Christ. 


Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amid  His  Father's  throne ; 

Prepare  new  honors  for  His  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 
The  church  adore  around, 

With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 


1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow  ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crown' J, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 
Aud  flew  to  my  relief; 

For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
Aud  carried  all  my  grieC 


4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  Thy  name 
With  my  last  laboring  breath  ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  Thee  in  mine  2 
The  Conqueror  of  death.      [armB, 

245.    Happiness  in  God. 

1  In  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er. 

In  search  of  solid  rest : 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor, 
Too  mean,  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart,  4  Now  to  the  Lamb   that   once  was  4  since  from  ^J  bounty  I  receive 

Unworthv  of  the  miud:  Be  endless  blessings  paid !  [slain,  Such  Proofs  of  love  divine. 

In  God  alone  this  restless  heart  Salvation,  glory,  jov  remain  Had  la  thousand  hearts  to  give. 

Enduring  bliss  can  find.  Forever  on  thy  head  1  Lotd*  tney  should  all  be  Thine. 


Those  are  the  pravers  of  all  the  saints,  3  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 
And  these  the'hymns  they  raise ;  And  all  the  joys  I  have  ; 

Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints ;  He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

He  loves  to  hear  our  praise.  And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 


m^ju  INVITATION. 

rbj    h  I  J 


8s,  7s  &  4s. 


E.   KoBIBTS. 


:*es 


*i^-p: 


ifrfrl 


s§ipip^ 


248.    Invitation. 

Ilcir,  0  BiDQcrt  mercy  hails  you. 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calk; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 

Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls: 
Trust  in  Jesus,  Trust  in  Jesus ; 

'Tk  the  voice  of  mercy  calk. 
Haste,  ()  sinner,  to  the  Saviour!  — 

Seek  Hk  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over; 

So, ,n  your  life  will  pass  away  I 
I  [a  -te  to  Jc3us,  Haste  to  Jesus ; 

You  must  parish  if  you  stay. 


250.    HAPPY 


249.    Heavenly  Message. 

1  Sinners,  will  you  acorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above? 
Every  sentence,  oh,  how  tcuder! — 
Every  line  is  full  of  love: 

Listen  to  it ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love  I 

2  Hoar  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

V  \vs  tram  Zion'a  King  proclaim, — 
"Pardon  to  each  rebel  sinner, 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name:" 

Oh,  how  gracious ! 
Fr.  D6BS  in  His  name.'* 

VOICES. 


■     .   3=fc= 


•^f-hi:--^:::!-::-i::^i';ut:::i:-:i[ 


Hark  !  those  happy  voices  saj  i 
••  Vet  i  hen  's  room,  Sinner,  some, 

Heaven's  o.iil  obeyin  - " 

.Vow  th  ■  f  •    '1  befoi  ■  I 

Wait  no  mora,  Grace  imploi 

Peace  shall  then  oomo  o'er  th<  s. 


■   I i/-r 

]>Iess  the  Lord  of  life  for  ever, 

o  my  soul,  Bountiful, 
[ofinite  His  favor. 

I      i  the  1  ord  of  thy  salvation, 

Who  in  lot  •■  Prom  above, 

supplication. 


5  Bless  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 

Thro'  His  blood  'I  bat  freely  Bow'd, 
Are  thy  fins  foi  git  I  n. 

6  Ble  i  the]    roVwhose  love  abounding, 

I  ilk  th]  days  Withjoj  and  praise, 
Bongs  of  ii  lumph  sounding. 


251.    ABOUND  THE  THEOIJE. 
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1.    A-rouuJ  the  throne  of  God    in  heaven,  Thousands  of  children  stand  ;  Children  -whose  sins  are  all  forgiven,  A 


2- 


:tz=rtj=rpr=r: 


fcit 


T.—-W- 


^m 


$^==s 


irfc: 


N »T -H- 


ho   -  ly,  hap  -  p/   band,  Sing-ing,  Glo  -   ry,  glo  -   ry, 


m 


i 


glo   -  ry   bo     to   God 


s- 


bitfh. 


m 


:*r±F  =3=&_ 


p^lipi^^plpili  \l 


2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed  ; 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light, 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory,  <fcc^ 

S  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above — 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there  1 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory,  &c. 


Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  .wash  away  their  sin: 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 

Behold  them  while  and  clean, 
Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory,  <tc. 

On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name; 

So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory,  &o. 
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252.    "PRESS  ON."  -       * 

.  :  s^S  :;i*;«  eI^  i^S 


1.  Pross  on  I  press  on!      behold  the  goal  Still  in  the  distance  allium^ ;  Do  not      repeat  a    sore    defeat,  By 


ppi 


^_  •_*_*_«. 


,-l-J 


1 — V 

Pr<  63  on! 


« •—  [»      '000 


F-  — « — « — « — r^ a- r— -■ ' — ■" — r,__T_'-  _*-'~ — 1 1       i 


needlessly  re  -  pin  -  ing  ! 


■ 


/ 


0 


; !     press  on !  and  bravely  meet  The  foes  tli.it  would  ensnare  your  (Yet! 


2  Press  <>a  I  p        on!  •     ;ht 

'i'ho  fainting  heart  i-  <!i 

Am  ]<.'.--.  j  ■  ep  the  '.■■  ■  . 

The  promised  bliaa  you're  Hearing.     /. 


S  Press  on  !  pross  on  !  why  linger  thus, 
Your  weaker  self  betraying  ? — 
A  moi  i<  nt  loeti  il"'  pri 
There's  danger  in  delaying!     JC</rain. 


M==*=. 


253.    THE  SONG  OF  ANGELS. 


-31-  0        0  0  0  'S        l    0     •  *  0—5~0 0 


3=  ; 


'. 


*  l  0         0         0       0       L 


1.  Thero'a  a  song  Uie    angels  ping,  And  its  notes  with  rapture  ring,  Round  tho  throne  whose  radianae  fill.-  th< 


n:.:::-y;  •  ^:^:l:■.:.m.c::^r^^;■■•■■ 


THE  SONG  OF  ANGELS.    Concluded. 
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AJ_J ^_J ,V_4— J-r-4 1— I- 

t « — Z — 5_l  J-j—* — * — e— L-« — 5— :©- 


0 — »: 


:r 


:^=:^ 


B: 


heav'ns  above     Shepherds  heard  the   distant  strain,  'Watching     on  Ju    -  de    -  a's     plain,  "  Glo  -  ry, 

—  g-  .   ■■»  .* — » • *—r-P # P— 1 — s a *  —  #— 1— F- 


Glo 


WMm 


ry,       Glo  -  ry    be    to  God,    to    men      be  peace  and  love."     Thro'  the  earth  and  thro'  the  skv, 

!  .     >    I        I 
0-  «—  0—0 — 0— r&—- 


f 


;hro'  the  skv, 

■0-       -0-       lit- 

_*__=*  -F— jH_fc_^_|_jE_:  -  *_*__:  pr  rpznprrb^: 

3=p~i — r  1  ft  •    l-l — =u  I     nrl — p-c 
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-*-Hfe=to 


^EE— Eg___jE3_Egg 

-— i  — _?___,_  —a— -3 — #— t-  ©  - 


*-S=^ 


___ 


Let      the  anthem     ev  -  er    flv,  Peace,  good  will  to     men,    and       glo  -  ry  be      to     God     on    higb 

f*     I         I        I       -       _.        ♦•     _h     I  I  N     I 

-0-*-— '0-0 _- 

_____ 


-s>- 


E 


:(_=_ 


EEE 


±B_: 
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It 

HI 


_  "-is  a  song  for  children  too  ; 
To  the  Saviour  'tis  their  due; 
Let  its  grateful  notes  ascend  to  Ilim  again; 
Join  with  angels  in  their  song, 
And  the  heavenly  strain  prolong: 
"  Glory  be  to  God,  good  will  and  peace  to  men." 
Through  the  earth,  <fec. 


0 

0 
|- 

3  Soon  around  that  throne  may  we 
With  those  happy  angels  be, 
Striking  harps  to  strains  that  nevermore  shall  cease  1 
Miogling  love  with  loftiest  praise, 
Still  the  chorus  there  we'll  raise  : 
"  Glory  be  to  God,  to  men  good  will  and  pence." 
Through  the  earth,  _c. 


1  40       JosErniNr.  ToLLABD. 


254.    JOURNEYING  ONWARD. 


m-_ 

0     a 


r 


i— m 

1 

* 
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n  Hi 

Journeying    further      en   our  wav  ;  Seeking  a  home  of    end  -  less  rest, — 


I       ^   I  *  •*• 


Full  chorus. 


>  s  s  '  -  s  i  ,     w— i s  •  ^  a    *  n=eF' :  -      ^ ,    ' K  r    -      n 

**.<•»     SE     5  ;    5    i    5     .     -     '    f        :    *    *      '    *     ,     ,    * 


Beau-  tiful  man.  ion    <  f  the  blest ;  Singing  our  Bongs  of  praise  an  1  love,  Journeying  t.w  ard  oar  DOOM  iitxive  I 


'>-;::'  1 


i      i    *-:- 


f-f-f-f— g=      =£= 


ft 

•2  Jon  onward,  up*  ni  I  too;       8  Journeying  onward,  hope  shall  oheer;  4  Journeying  onward,  oh!  Aow  sweet 

Journeying  still,  with  Heaven  in  view ;  Jour  Shall  be  the  real  atJ<   us' feet  I 

Bowii  ' '•  •  >  ■•  notreap;  >at  stray,    Then  in  the  joj    of  saints  we'll  share ; 

Standing  on  guard,  when  others  sleep.   '  [hem  in  the  narrow  way.         Oh,  ma]  we  meet  each  loved  one  there; 

Journeyia  f  on;  a  pilgrim  band,  fuUy  waiting,  trustin  [  d  shall  our  pilgrim  days  be  o'er, — 

Jon:  '"'tu.T  land!      Thus  wo  may  do  our  Mast  111      Then  shall  we  sm  and  toil  no  more. 

—  255.    Beautiful  Zion. 

I  r  tin  .  thai  ni  ver  I 
;         iful  harps  throu  jh  all  Hi 
'I  hei  e  sliall  I  j  iin  the  < 
\s  orshipin  j  at  I 

3  Bcai  brow, 

i  .',il  palms  the  >■■  nq  lerorssbow, 

1  im'd  «>  ST, 

Boau 


i    r   kutlful  Zion,  built  alx>vo, 
Beaul  iful  eil  ,  thai  l  lo 

i  of  pea  l\  u  liite, 
1  -lit! 

II.-  who  v.  ■  •  i  lalvai  v 

Opei  inc. 

■j   I..       iful  beaven,  -■  hei  >  all  is  light, 
.  cl  thi  I  In  white, 


Thither  1  •  ■  i  : 

and  iwe<  i- 

1   Beautiful  thi  lii  i  i  our  King, 

Beautiful  1 1  •  sing, 

Beautiful  rest,  all  v  audi  asa, 

Beautiful  home  ofperfeol  peace  I 
There  shall  my  eyes  il"1  Saviour  see: 

ll;u.to  to  tliia  heavenly  DOOM  with  Ole. 


25G,    BETHANY. 


— m-a— 3- 


Dr.  L.  Maso*. 

Fine. 
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1.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer  to   Thee  !      E'en  tho'  it    be   a  cross    That  raiseth  me  ! 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer  to  Thee. 


T— r—r 

Still  all  my 


song  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


2  Though  like  the  wanderer,  4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

The  sun  gone  down,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Darkness  be  over  me,  Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

My  rest  a  stone,  Bethel  I'll  raise ; 

Yet  m  my  dreams  I'd  be  Nearer,  Ac.  So  by  my  woes  to  be  Nearer,  di-: 


m 


5 J_  Or 

2 p. Or 


-a- 


-t 


3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
g;  IF  All  that  thou  sondest  me, 
[-£       In  mercy  given  ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me  Nearer,  <&c. 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  soug  shall  bo  Nearer,  Ai 


1  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Break  every  tender  tie, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Dark  is  the  wilderness, 
Earth  has  no  resting-place, 
Jesus  alone  can  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine. 


257.    Jesus  is  Mine. 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away, 

Jesus  is  mine  ; 
Here  would  I  ever  stay, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Perishing  things  of  clay, 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away, 

Jesus  is  mine. 


3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine  ; 
Lost  in  this  dawuing  light, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
All  that  my  s;uil  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void, — 
Jesus  has  satisfied, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
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258.    "IF  I  COME  TO  JESUS." 


Z1JU1  U  Chorus. 


j   H       I    come    to      Je  -sub, 
(  He  will  give  me  pleas-ure 


Ho  will  make  me  glad 


»3= 


3f:^= 


When  mv  heart   is 


sad. 


If       1  come    to 


^       ...»  tt  •        *i_        -~n     mm  Tit    _   tl.-*  Aitao   likn       m^. 


BUS 


Hap  -py     I 


Bhall      be ; 


2  If  I  oome  i"  Jeans, 
He  will  hear  my  prayer; 
He  will  love  me  dearly ; 
Ho  my  b'uis  did  bear. —  Cho. 


He       is     gen  -  fly 
If  I  come  to  J<    OB, 

1 1         Ltal     my  hand, 
He  will  kindly 'lead  mo 
To  a  better  land.  —  Cho. 


tie  ones  like 


rrt-     .     -•       *     *     «    FJE^ff 


-t?— r 
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4  There  with  happy  children, 

Robed  in  snow  \    v.  l.lle, 

I  Bball  tee  mv  Saviour 

In  thai  world  bo  bright — Cho. 

vtlt    HOLPIW. 


259.    CORONATION, 


All   bail  the  power  of     Je -bub*  name,  Let   an  -  gels  proatrate  fall;  Bring  forth  tfo 


di  -  a  -diin,  And 

'"Hi 
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CORONATION.    Concluded. 
-U-J—L 


crown  Him    Lord  of 


&E 


all,     Bring  forth  tlio    roy  -  al 


a  -  dcm,  And  crown  Him    Lord 


6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Crown   nim,    ye   morning  stars  of  4  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Who  fix'd  this  floating  ball;   [light,        Ye  raosom'd  from  the  fall, 

Now   hail    tli«'    strength  of  Israel's  Hail   Him,  who  saves  you  by    His 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  [might,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  [grace, 

3  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God,  5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget  7  0,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ;  The  wormwood  and  the  gall  :  We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 

Extol  the  stern  of  Jesse's  rod,  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,      We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alb  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  ali. 


260.    DUNDEE.    C.  M. 
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My  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day, 
And  think  how  near  it  stands, 

When  thou  must  quit  Ibis  bouse  of  cluy, 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

Oh  !  could  we  die  with  those  that  die, 
And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 

Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly, 
And  converse  with  the  dead; — 


8  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above, 
In  their  own  glorious  forms, 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  lov^ 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

4  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay, 
Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 


144 


Mrs.  V. 


261.    GOD  IS  LOVE. 
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1.  Those  Ix-nu-ti-ful   orbs,     in       glo  -  ry  bright,  That   oir-ole    the  nlear  blue    nrck 

2.  The       sea- sons  that  change,  the  years  that  roll.   The     wisdom    and  power  of      God 


of  night,  Pro  - 

control:      He 
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Chortts. 


claim  to  the  •world,  from  yon-der  sky,  The  wonder-ful  •works  of  Qod   on  high     God    is  lore ;  On  •  ly  Ioto. 
dwelletli    in  clouds  of     light  sublime,   And  guideth  the  chariot  wheel.*  of  time.     (iod    is  love  ,  ,U\ 
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na  in  the  mansion  prepared  at  G    I   u  love;    On -ly  love,  R  ignsiathei  eparedahi 
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Be  moketh  tho  i  treams  to  flow, 

'I  he  !  iog,  and  fruit  ■  to  v 

lie'  rules  tl 

And  »l  •  ng  waros  to      oj  —  Gho, 


■ill  '1  abide,  Ili«  word  • 

ar.'  true,  U 
i  is  the  Lon       let  i 

An  His  praise  \.  itb  In . 
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262.    ERNAN.    L.  M. 
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I       I 

1.  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  above ;  Be  Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  guide, 

^       a 
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O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 
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The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
Aud  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 


Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  Btrav. 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there  1 


263.    Repentance. 

1  Here,  at  Thy  cross,  my  gracious  Lord, 

I  lav  my  soul  beneath  Thy  love; 
Oh,  cleanse  me  with  atoning  blood, 
Nor  let  me  from  Thy  feet  remove ! 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence, 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie; 
Resolved,  for  that's  my  last  defense, 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear, 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  Thy  shade? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 


4  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  Thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  6hali  lose  their  aim  : 
Hosanua  to  my  Saviour  God ! 
Aud  loudest  praises  to  His  name. 

264.    Holy  Spirit. 

1  The  Spirit  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife; 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  His  love, 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life ! 

2  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts  ; 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run ; 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ,  His  Son. 


146 


265.    HEBRON.    L.  M, 
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1.  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  ;  And  every  evening  shall  make  known 

Thus  fur  His  power  prolongs  my  days ;  Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 
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2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I  perhaps  am  Dear  my  home  • 
But  H<>  forgives  my  follies  past :         * 
He  gives  me  Btrength  for  days  to 
come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep-, 

ihTow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  k<  i  p 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  2 
bed. 

4  Faith  in  Thy  name  forbids  my  fear ; 

Oh,    may    Thy    presence    ne'er 
depart  1  « 

A  nd  iu  i  take  me  hear 

The   love   and  kindness  of  Thy 
heart 

6  Thus,  when  the-  night  of  death  shall 

oome, 
My    flesh    shall   rest  beneath  the  4 
ground, 
And  wait  Thy  voice   to  roue  my 
tomb, 
With  tweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


266,    Love  of  God. 

Our   Helper,    God!    wo   blest 

name. 
The  same  Thy  power,  Thy  graoe  the 

same ; 
The  tokens  of  Thy  loving  onre 
Open  and  crown  and  close  the  year. 

Amid  ten  thousand  snares  wo  stand, 
Supported  by  Thy  guardian  hand  ; 
And  see,  when  we  lUTvey  our  \l 
Tec  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

Thin  far  Thine  arm  hath  led  OB  00  ;    :; 
Thus  far  we  make  Thy  met 
And.  while  we  trea  1  thit  de  ■■ . :  Ian  I. 
Now  mercies   shall   new  b  ingt  de- 
mand. 

Our  grateful  souls  on  Jordan't  Bhore 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  m  ire  ;    -I 
Then    bear,    in    Thy     blight    OOUltt 

above, 

Inscriptions  of  Immortal  love 


267.    Christ  the  Way. 

-   1   Jesus,  my  All.  to  heaven  is  gone — 
He  whom  1  ilx  my  hopes  upon; 
His  traok  I  tee,  and  111  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  llim  1  view. 


This  ii  the  way  T  long  had  sought . 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  ool . 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Bavionr  say, 
hither,  s.e.d  -,  l  am  the  wbvi  ." 


lad  I  come  ;  and  Thou. 

Lamb  I 

Wilt  take  me,  m i i  1 1 y  as  I  am  : 
Nothing  but  tin  I  thee  nan  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  t.hull  I  receive. 


Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
How  dear  a  Saviour  1  have  found  : 

ill  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood, 

Anil  say,  "  Behold  the  \\  i_\  to  liod  !' 


Marik  Mason. 


288,    CHEISTMAS  CABOL.    No.  3. 
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Hark  !  hark  !  the  sweet,  sweet  chiming  Of  mer-ry  Christmas  bells, 


4 — \_j — 4—  r\  i-i 


-0 0—0- 


nie  -lo-dious  hymn-  in 


A   wondrous  \_Omit. 
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Beneath  the  stars  that 


j-T-J *J ' '-d3T 1 ! 1-1 ' K 1 »    T    *    . T • fcr r^— IT 


dis  -tant  Syrian 
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plains,  The  watching  shepherds  list  -  en,    To  clear  an-gel-ic      Btruins. 
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"To  God  the  highest  glory!" 

While  heavenly  arches  ring, 
Responsive  to  the  story 

That  Gabriel  doth  sing  : 
•  The  peace  on  earth,  whose  blessing 

Shall  bring  good  will  to  men;" 
And  in  His  name  progressing, 

Shall  fill  the  world  again  1 


And  where  the  dawn  is  streaking 

The  eastern  sky,  afar. 
They  see  the  glory  breaking 

From  off  a  new-born  Star  ? 
It  shines  above  the  mangor 

"Wherein  a  Babe  was  born, 
And  for  that  infant  Stranger 

Archangels  hail  the  morn  1 

269.    Eternal  Kock. 


No  kingly  crown  awaits  Him, 

No  robe  of  Tyrian  dye, 
But  heavenly  choirs  His  praises 

Are  sounding  thro'  the  sky  ! 
For  Bethlehem's  lowly  mangor 

The  King  of  kings  contains  1 
And  Glory!  Glory  !  Glory  1 

The  Lord  of  all  He  reigns  ! 


Tune,  "  flebrnn.' 


1  Eternal  Rock  ! — to  Thee  I  flee  ;         2  Earth's  fondest  hopes,  and  brightest  3  Forgiveness,  peace,  salvation,  hrav'n, 
In  Thy  rent  fissures  would  I  hide:  dreams  Jesus,  I  owe  alone  to  Thtc — 

No  rill  of  mercy  flows  to  me  Are  fitful,  fugitive,  and  vain ;  The  Rock  whose  clefts  for  me  were 

But   issues    from    Thy   wounded     The  best  of  its  polluted  streams  riven, 

side.  I  only  drink  to  thirst  again.  The  6mitten  one  of  Calvary  I 


I.     <.     T 


148    .  270.    COME,  CHILDREN,  COME. 

1.  Come,  children,  come  !  God  bids  you  come !  Of  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory  : 

Come,  and  learn  to  sing  the  story  me.  children,  soma. 
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2  Come,  children,  come!  3  Come,  children,  come  !  4  Come,  children,  come  ; 

n  cornel  The  Spirit  say 8,  come  1  Hike  heaven  your  home ; 

Early  seek  His  face  and  favor.  Come,  With  Ziot's  sons  and  daughters.  Then,  though  earthly  ties  may  sever. 

Love  an  1  Ben  e  TOUT  blessed  Saviour:  To  the  springs  of  living  wate  You  shall  live  with  Christ  forever, 
Come,  children,  come.                          Come,  children  come.  Come,  children,  come. 
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271.    RECRUITING  HYMN. 
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1.  We're  rnarcliing  to  the  promised  land.  Come,  join  our  happy  youthful  bund. 

A  land  all  fair  and  bright;  And  -eek  the  plains  of  light 

I 


ci,„ru«.  Ritard, 
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i  I  join  our  youthful  1  We  soon  shall  reach  the  promised  land. 

Our  songs  and  triumphs  share ;  And  rest  forer  -  cr  there. 


5 
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BEORUITING  HYMN.    Concluded. 


149 


2  The  Saviour  feeds  His  littio  flock, 
His  grace  is  freely  given  ; 

The  living  waters  from  the  rock, 
And  daily  bread  from  heaven. 
Oh,  come  and  join,  &o. 


3  In  that  bright  land  no  sin  is  found, 

But  all  are  happy  there  ; 
And  youthful  voices  there  shall  join 

With  the  angelic  choir. 
Oh,  come  and  join,  <fcc. 

272.    KENT. 


4  Our  teachers  kind  do  point  the  way, 
And  guide  our  feet  aright, 

To  those  bright  realms  of  endless  day 
Where  Jesus  is  the  light. 
Then  come  and  join,  &c. 


1.  Plead  Thou,  oh,  plead  my  cause  !  Each  self-excusing  plea   Mv  trembling  soul  withdraws,  Aud  flies  to    Thee. 
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When  justice  rears  her  throne,  Ah 
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.    \h  '.  plead  not  aught  of  mine 

Betore  Thine  altar  throne — 
Trngments,  when  all  is  Thine, 

All,  all  Thine  own  ! 
"hou  seest  what  stains  they  bear, 
Oh,  since  each  tear,  each  prayer, 
lath  need  of  pardon  there, 
Plead  Thou  my  cause  1 
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!  who,  save  Thee  alone,  May  stand,  O 
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8  Plead,  when  the  tempter's  art, 
To  each  fond  hope  of  mine, 

Denies  t'uir.  faithless  heart 
Can  e'er  be  Thine. 

If  slander  whisper,  too, 

The  sin  I  never  knew. 

Thou,  who  couldst  urge  the  true, 
Plead  Thou  my  cause  ! 
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spotless    One  ?    Plead  Thou  my  cause  1 
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4  Oh,  plead  my  cause  above, 
Plead  Thine  within  my  breast; 

Till  there  Thy  peaceful  dove 
Shall  build  her  nest. 

Thou  know'st  tliis  will,  how  frail ! 

Thou  know'st  though  language  fail, 

My  soul's  mysterious  tale : 
Plead  Thou  my  cause  1 
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273.    LIKE  A  RIVER. 
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riv  -  er,     like       a      riv  -  er,      Tranquii-ly  that  flows, 
1     Free  -  lY    giv  -  en,     free  -  ly     giv  -  en,  Blest  where'er    it    goes, 


Is      the  peace,  the  Messed  peace, 
Is      the  pence,  the  blotted  peace, 


s. 

...  ,,-_.                                                         2nd  time. 
n       \»t  time.  . ^ . rr 


That    our  Lord    be  -  stows, 
That    our  Lord    be  -  stows, 


That    our  Lord    be  -  stows. 
That    our  L<»rd     be  -  stows. 


Still  ■.biding,  still  providing, 
Balm  for  all  our  woes, 

Such  the  peace,  the  blessed  l  ■ 
That  our  Lord  bestows 
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274.    AMERICA.    6s&4s. 
=fc 


Til  the  Christian,  'tis  (he  Christian, 

\\  ho  in  trial  knows 
Of  the  peace,  the  blessed  peace, 

Thai  oar  Lord  bostows. 

lUnrru. 
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].    My    country,     'tis 


of    thee,  Sweet  land  of      lib    -    er  -  ty, 


Of   thee    I       ling ;    land  *«■*•  "p 
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AMEEIOA,    Concluded. 
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fa  -  thers  died.  Land  of      the 
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2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 
Like  that  above. 


pil  -  grim's  pride,  From  ev 
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6ide     Let      freedom  ring. 
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Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


r- 

Our  father's  God  1  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty  I 

To  Thee  we  sing  ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light, 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  KiDg. 
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275.    THY  WILL  BE  DONE.    Chant. 


E.   BoBEKTS. 
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"  Thy  |  will  be  |  done  !"  J  In  devious  way 
The  hurrying  stream  of  |  life  may  |  run ;  I 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say,  | 

"  Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 
"  Thy  |  will  be  |  done !"  \  if  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladd'ning  and  a  |  prosp'rous  |  sun,  I 
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This  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine —  | 
"  Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 

3  "  Thy  |  will  be  |  done  !"  jj  though  shrouded  o'er 
Our  |  path  with  |  gloom.  ]  one  comfort — one 
Is  ours : — to  breathe,  while  we  adore.  | 

"Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 
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276.    Sons  of  God,        s 

1  Blessed  are  the  Sons  of  God  ! 
They  arc  I   iugb.1  with  Jesus'  blood; 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave; 

•  terna!  they  shall  have : 
Willi  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  1 

2  They  arc  harmless,  mock,  and  mild,  1 
Holy,  humble,  undefiled; 

They  ar<  piril  sealed, 

They  wiii  i  .'..■  ana  peac  •  are  tilled: 
With  them  numbered  may  wo  be, 
Hera,  an  lity  1 


They  arc  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth; 
One  with  0.  1,  with  Jesus  one, 

is  in  them  begun : 
With  them  numbered  may  wo  be, 
.  and  in  eternity  ! 

277.    The  Day-Spring. 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 

of  Righteousness  I  arise; 
Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
D&y-sp  a  on  high,  be  near ; 

ur,  in  my  heart  appi 


Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 
If  Thy  light  i--  hid  from  mo; 

Jovhss  is  the  day's  return, 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see — 

Till  they  inward  light  im] 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  mj  heart 


then,  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Tie  re     the    gloom     of    siu 
grief; 
Kill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine  I 

i  r  nil  my  mil . 
More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
.Shining  to  tlu 


Chorus. 


aid 


278.    I  SING  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 
J  .;   1   t   0-  Ei   *   S:     If.   i   %   ,1*  z:\  •   0   ,;  ;l-:     '   >     0   '   ' 

(    Altli 


Although  I   am      n      lin-ful 
;  alt  mj  heart  is    all  d< 


m 


Je-i  a   is   my   Saviour, 

I ]  11  died  for   me 

■#-•     N  ♦  ■*-     a  • 

c,  ■  1   # 


I    sing  the  lo\  e  ,• 


^■;!r--r-:::i?::i'r::'i"i'!:::::. 


I  SING  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS.    Concluded. 

^—1—1.,   1 
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Je  -   bus,    He  died,     He  died  for    me,      His  precious  blood  can  cleanse  us,  'Twas  Blied  on    Cal-va  -  ry. 


Though  but  a  child,  I'll  do  His  will, 

Jesus  is  my  Saviour — 
I'll  hear  His  voice,  and  follow  still — 

Jesus  died  for  me.  , 

I  sing  the  love,  &c. 

Around  my  feet  is  many  a  snare, 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour — 


I'll  seek  Him  every  day  in  prayer, 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

I  sing  the  love,  &c 

And  since  His  service  I've  begun, 

Jesus  is  my  Saviour — 
I'll  tell  His  love  to  every  one, 

Jesus  died  for  me. 

I  siug  the  lovo,  <tc. 


6  When  all  my  duties  here  are  done, 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour — 
He'll  take  me  nearer  to  His  throne, 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

There  I  shall  be  with  Jesus, 
Who  died,who  died  for  me. 

And  sing  the  love  of  Jesus 
Through  all  eternity. 


s- 


279.    BLESSED  BE  THE  LORD.    Chant. 
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BENEDICTUS.      Luke  i.  68-71. 


1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  |  God  of  |  Israel ,  | 
For  He  hath  visited  |  and  re-  |  deemed  His 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mightv  sal 
In  the  |  house 'of  His  |  servant  |  David. 

S  As  He  spake  by  the  mouth  of  His  |  holy  |  prophets,  | 
Which  have  I  been -since  the  I  world  be-  I  ffaa. 


people, 
vation  |  for  us  |j 


That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  |  enemies,  J 
And  from  the  |  hand  of  |  all  that  |  hate  us. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  "  to  the  |  Son,  | 

And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be, 

World  with-  |  out  end.  |  A |  mea 
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280.    GO,  AND  TELL  JESUS. 


T.  F.  Sew  a  ed. 


e=^n    .    H   \  -    .    »    3     *  #  E»_5— fz:|        h    ^3=5=: 


•  -w       -w 

1.  Go,  arid  tell  Jesus,  weary,  sin-sick  soul,  He'll  ease  thee  of  thy  burden,  muke  thee  whole ;  Look  up  to  Him,  He 


0—0  —  9-.-0-rm »—  W—  "     |    0 0—  —r0 0 0—0 0— r- 

b  l     U  v  I     i 

Chorus.  ^      K      \ 
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only  can  forgive,  Boliovo  on  llirn,  and  thou  shalt  surely  live.  \  Qo,  and  tell  Je  -sua,  He   onlj    oan  furtive,  j 

(  Go.  and  tell  Je  -  mis,  O  turn  to  llimand  live.  J 


-0-0 


t=t- 


±  t.  ±  *-   +      > 

0       #       0—0— t 
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Go    and   tell   Je  -  bus,  Go   and   tell    Jo  -  bus,     Go  and   tell  Jo  -  bus,  Ho    on  -  ly     enn    forgive. 


2  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  'when  your  sins  arise 
Like  mountains  of  deep  guilt  before  your  eyes; 
His  blood  w.i i  spilt,  Hi*  preoioua  life  ll"  gave, 
That  meroy,  peueo,  uud  pardon  you  might  Lave.  Cho. 


8  Go  and  tell  Jeans,  He'll  dispel  thy  fears, 

Will  oaim  thy  doubts,  Slid  wipe  inviiy  thy  tears; 
Hell  uike  thee  in  Hia  ».vu\,  add  on  lli«  breast 
Thou  inayst  bo  happy,  und  for  ever  rest.      Cho. 


281.    OUR  FATHER,  WHO  ART  IN  HEAVEN.    Chant.     <*•*„*,«.  155 
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Our  Fatbor.  who  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  |  lie  Thy  |  name  ;  | 

Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven; 

Give  us  this  |  day  our  |  daily  |  bread; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  |  them  that  |  tres-'pass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil; 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A-  —  |  men. 
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282.    THE  LORD  IS  MT  SHEPHERD.    Chant. 
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PSALM   XXIII. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  T  |  shall  not  |  want, 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures ;  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  |  wa-  —  j  tere. 

C  He  restoreth  my  soul ;  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  His  |  name's  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no"  evil :  for  Thou  art  with  me ;   Thy 

rod  and  Thy  staff  they  |  comfort  [  me. 
6  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies,  Thou  anointest  my  bead  with  oil ;  my  |  cup- 

runneth  |  over. 
6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life,  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord, 

for-  |  ev |  er.  J  A-  |  m«.n. 
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283.    IT  IS  A  GOOD  THING.    Chant. 
d-  -4 
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BONTJM  EST  CONFITEIU.     Ts.  xcii. 
1  It  is  a  good  tiling  to  give  thanks  |  unto 'the  |  Lord;  J  4  For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made   me  glad  |  through  Tliv  | 
and  to  sing  praises  unto  Thy  |  name —  |  0   most  |  works  :|  and  I  trill  rejoice   in  giving  praise  for  tb 

ope-  |  rati  -u  |  of  Thy  |  hands 


Highest. 


the 


'  T  >  tell  of  Thy  loving  kindness  |  early  in  the  |  mornmgj  6  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  ami  |  to  the  |  Soa,bmd  |  to  the 

and  of  Thy  |  truth •  in  the  |  night  —  |  season.  |  Holy  |  Qhost ; 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  in>-  |  ob  tho  |    6  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  i-  now,  and  I  ever  ■  shall  | 

lute;  |   upon  a    loud  instrument,  |  and  up-  |  on   the  bc,|  world  without  i  end     A-  |  nun,  A-  |  men. 

[  harp. 


284.    I  WILL  LIFT  UP  MINE  EYES.    Chant. 


Dr.  I.    I 


pyimii: 


PSALM  i'XM. 

l   I  will Jift  up  mine  eyea  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  |  B  Tka  I  irdisthy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  »hado  upon 

li.iny  |  help'. |  thj   |  right  —  |  hand.  | 

8  My  help  o otfa  from  tho  Lord,  whioh  made  I  heaven.  6  D»«™  -|,:i11  »"t  ■>",il1'  ll"  *'  bj   day,  uor  the  1  ■ 

and  |  earth,  ,,v  I  "l-"t- 

„   .,        i,      ,      ,r     .,     ,    .  ,    ,              ,   ,.      ,       ,  7  Tho  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil:  llo  shall 

■  Hewil                               to  he  moved,  Ho  that  keep  I  serve  thy  I  soul. I 

,',,'  '                    l  I  ■tambtr.l                         v  8  The  Lord  shall  ,                               *,  and  thj  eoanng 

:  Behold,   He  that  koepeth  Israel,  shall  not  |  slumber-  In,  from  thia  time  forth,  and  even  for   evermore.! 

M     |  ll(    ..  A-  —  |  inou. 


285.    0  GIVE  THANES.    Chant. 
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PSALM  CXXXVL 


1  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  |  He  is  |  good ; 
3  O  give  thanks  unto  the  |  Lord  of  |  lords  ; 
6  To  Him  that  by  wisdom  |  made  the  |  heavens; 
1  To  Him  that  |  made  great  |  lights ; 
9  Who  remembered  us  in  our  |  low  es-  |  tate ; 
11  Who  giveth  food  |  to  all  |  flesh  ; 


E3^ 


Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


f- 


I-—P-0- 
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~r 

3  Give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  gods ; 

4  To  Him  who  alone  |  doeth  great  |  wonders ; 

6  To  Him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  a-  |  bove  the  |  waters; 

8  The  sun  to  rule  by  day ;  the  moon  and  stars  to  j  rule  by  |  night ; 
10  And  hath  redeemed  us  |  from  our  |  enemies ; 
12  O  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  heaven  ; 


Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Oho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Cho.  For  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Amen. 


286,    GLORY  BE  TO  GOD  ON  HIGH.    Chant. 

-1-4-1— F 


£L        £L        ±Z  *L      0.  jL4 


Glory  bo  to  |  God  on  |  high ;  |  and  on  earth  |  peace, 
good  |  -will  towards  |  men. 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  we  |  worship  |  Thee,  \ 
we  glorify  Thee,  we  give  thanks  to  |  Thee,  for  |  Thy 
great  |  glory, 


■'-, 
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O  Lord  <lod,  |  heavenly  |  King,  |  'God  the  |  Father  | 
Al-  —  |  mighty. 

O   Lord,    the  only -begot  ton   Son,  ]  Jesus  |  Christ,  |  O 
Lord  God,  Lamb  of  |  God,  Son  |  of  the  |  Father, 
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That   taken  away  the  |  sins  '  of  tho  |  world,  |    liar* 
mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

Thon  that  takeat   away   the  |  sins  ■  of  the  |  world,  | 
have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

Thou   that   takeat  away   the  |  6ius  ■  of  the  |  world,  | 
re .  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

Thou  that  ntteat  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  | 
Father,  "  have  mercy  |  upou  |  us. 


II 


- 
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Por  Thon   |  only  art  I  holy,   I  Thon  |  only  I  art  the  | 
Lord ; 
Thou   only,  0  Christ,  with  .the  |  Holy  |  Qhoat,  |  art 

mo»i  higlri:i  the  |  glory  of  |  God  the  I  Father,  J  A-  |  men. 


SONGS    FOR    OCCASIONAL    USE. 


287.    NEVER  FORGET  TEE  DEAR  ONES. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.   Nev-er  for-get   the   dear  ones   A -round  the  so-eial  hearth,  The  sunny  smiles  of  gladness.The  songs  of  artless 
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mirth,  Though  other  scenes  r.nv  woo  thee  In     oth-er  lands  to    roam 
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Never  for-get  the  dear  ones  That 
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clus-  ter  round  thy    home. 


Ever  their  hearts  are  turning 

To  thee  when  far  away. 
Their  love  so  pure  and  tender, 

Is  with  thee  on  thv  way. 
Wherever  thou  may'st  wander, 

Wherever  thou  may'st  roam, 
Never  forget  the  dear  ones 

That  cluster  round  thy  home. 


3  Never  forget  thy  father, 

Who  cheerful  toils  for  Jhee. 
Within  thy  heart  may  ever, 

Thy  mother's  image  be: 
Thy  sister  dear  and  brother, 

They  long  for  thee  to  come ; 
Never  forget  the  dear  ones 

That  cluster  round  thy  home. 


100 


JoSKFIIISB   POLLABD. 


288.    THE  BRIGHT  TO-MORROW. 


nu\r.T  Tvcbbx. 


1.  No    night   so   dark,  No    day   so  drear.  But  we     6ome  hope  may  bor  -  row  ;      A    light  will  come  The 

fgfiliMiiiilEiM^ifip 
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way     to    cheer,  And  nil       be    bright    to  -  mor  -  row  !  Wait,     wait,        patient  -  ly     wait ,     All 
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mny   be  bright  to  -mor-  row  I     A       light  will  come  the  way  to    chocr,  And  till    be  bright  to  -  mor    row  I 

m  1 1'1 1  i  § :  li  1 1  i  I  /;  ^  * ;  I s~?  it 

2  Fr>r  irncf  so  sad,  3  'Tis  Jesus'  love  i   However  dark 
For  heart  bo  sore,                               Thai  bring*  ns  down,  The  cloud*  to-day, 

For  every  pain  ami  sorrow,  And  !!.■  our  griefs  will  lighten;  A  promise  sure  ii  liv.h. 
There  ii  a  balm                                   [f'neath  the  oi  That  Boon,  ><;.  Boon 

That  will  reet  v7e  find  the  orown,  iway, 

Twill  surely  come  to-morrow  1  Cho.  llow  soon  the  days  « ill  brighten  !  Cho.  Aud  show  u  brighter  Heaven  !  Cho. 


Fanny  Crosbt. 


289,    SWEETEST  TREASURE. 


E.  Eoeesto. 
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1.  Sweetest   treas  -  ure     of    the    heart,  Childhood's  ear    -    ly      home ;  Joy  that  nev  -    er    -will   de- 
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part,     Childhood'3     ear 


iy 


home 


Like    the     bird      that   wings  the     air, 


Gai  -  ly 


free  from  care, 

±z=t=c: 

All  of  pleasure  we  can  know, 

Childhood's  early  home ; 
In  this  fleeting  world  below, 

Childhood's  early  home  ;         [ers, 
Smiles  and  tears,  like  sun  and  show- 
Chase  the  merry  laughing  hours  ; 
There  our  path  is  strown  with  flowers, 

Childhood's  early  home. 


1 


3  Kneeling  by  a  mother's  side, 
In  our  peaceful  home  ; 

When  the  golden  shadows  glide, 
In  our  peaceful  home ; 

By  her  gentle  arm  caressed, 

To  her  bosom  fondly  pressed ; 

Only  love  can  ever  rest, 
In  our  peaceful  home. 


Let  us  still  its  memory  wear,  " 

Childhood's  early  home ; 
Holy  thoughts  are  twining  there, 

Childhood's  early  home ; 
Thoughts  of  love  and  kindred  ties, 
Tho'ts  the  heart  should  dearly  prize, 
Till  we  soar  beyond  the  skies, 
To  our  heavenly  home. 
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to  each  ot!i  -  cr,Tbe  night's  coming  on ;  When  friend  an  1  when  brother  Perchance  mav  l>e  gone ; 


KIND  TO  EACH  OTHER. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 
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How  sweet  to  hove  earn'd  The  blest  re  -  ool  -  lee  tion 
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kindness  returned. 


-- 


I 


:■ 


Hef rain. 


m=$ 


*■. 


llappv  ohildren, 


m 


i  : ; 


i  .-,    0  .  0-E? — 0-*-0  .  0  L#   -# — 0-  .  0  ■ 


d  children,  Who  are  lov  •  ing  ono  an-oth- 
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er    tru  -  lv,  And  the  Saviour,    blessed 
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When  day  hath  d<  parted     8 

And  memi 
Her  watch,  broki  □  hearted, 

Where  ull  the  1"\  ed  sleep; 
1 ,.  i  falsehood  assail 

Nor  envj  disprove, 
I  ifles  prevail  not, 

'Gainst  those  whomyi  a  love, 


Nor  change  with  to-morrow 
Should  fortune  lake  wing, 

The  deeper  the  sorrow 
The  eroeer  .-till  sli 

Be  kind  to  <  aoh  other 
The  night  '.-  ooming  on, 

When  friend  and  when  brother, 
may  Ix 


Josepiiixe  Pollard. 


291.    KIND  FEIENDS. 


E.  ROBEETS. 
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1.    How  oft-en  when  discouraged, When  fall    of  grief  and  woe,  The  presenco  of     a  loved  one,    A    sol-ace  can  be-stow;   Oh ! 
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like  the"bet-ter  an-gel "  That  heav'n  so  oft- en  sends,      Is       one  we  know  in  sor-row    As  the  ver  -  y  best  of   friends! 


Chorua, 
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Kind  friends  I  dear  friends,  Ever  in  my  heart  I  bear,  (  Sweet  mem'ry  of  the  friendsWho  meet  me  everywhere, 

j  Sweet  ™" 
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mem'ry  of  the  friendsWho  {Omit ]  meet  me  everywhere. 
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'3  And  when  we  are  rejoicing 
O'er  happy  days,  so  sweet ; 

And  all  the  while  we're  treading 
Bright  roses  under  feet; 

Oh,  then  an  added  brightness 
To  holidays  it  lendsj 


If  they  are  spent  with  dear  ones, 
Just  the  dearest  of  our  friends! 
Clw.— Kind  friends !  etc. 
8  There  is  no  heart  that  cannot 
Some  boon  of  friendship  claim  ; 
However  poor,  or  needy, 


However  lost  to  fame ; 
Oh,  souls  in  sweet  communion 

A  kindred  joy  impart ; 
And  I've  a  shrine  for  loved  ones, 

In  a  corner  of  my  heart ! 
Cho. — Kind  friends !  etc 


164 


Marie  Mason. 


292.    "THROUGH  THE  WILDERNESS." 


1.  Through  the   wil-  der-  ness,  Streams  of    ten-derness  Pour   from    out  thy  fountain's  full     sup  -  pl\  •. 


life 


p=$=tz 


s=s  :i:";-  ru 


Uh 


r 

Let     thy  hap  -  pi  -  ness       Flow    in    blcss-cd-nesa     O'er  tho   wca  -  ry     hearts  that  drink   or       die. 
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2  Whore  the  shelterless  3  In  their  helplessness,  4  Thro'  the  wilderness, 

Standeth  comfort  1<  In  their  sinfulness,  oftendern 

Lett!  rnj   Let  them  |sel  that  thou  canst  love  them  Pour  fro  i  out   thy  fountain's  full  •up 

To  the  motherless  By-tby  watchfulni  [still;  All  the  wretchedness,         ll'b. 

'  be  pitiless, —  [burn.  Turn  to  blessedness, 

Let  thy  heart  an.l  hand  with  blftS  ingB  They  may  learu  to  do  0U1    I  will.  So  shalt  thou  lvei  ive  I  <.  w  ai'd  on  high. 
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293.    THE  ANTHEM  CHANT. 

-: 


11      Mll.l.AKP 
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oft  for      plain*  tivosoDgs 

9      0.      0 


In 


the  \.  1     sum   -  I'll- ilavs,    When  I 

0     ^     0     -      —0'„    0      ,  #„ 
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THE  ANTHEM  CHAM1,    Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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•I  Chorus. 

S2— t— ""T fc *=* EJ=c|!_-S!=g:E^=EF=EE^^^=--j^:, 

sit        alone  bv  the  murm'rins' brook.     Who™  tVi» nmMon cnn. li'M,*  .vim™  ti„+  a,-i,„„ i«. *.._     .1 


alone  bj  the  murm'ring  brook,     jVhere  the  golden  sun-  light  plays. 


>st1> * — * » »-i # 0 0 0-  "»"— "#" "S"       ■>* 


But  far  beyond  there  are  tone^  that 
I         h 
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fall         Like   a       sil  -  ver     bell,         more  dear  than  all, 

1T~| ^~ 
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"Tis      the  hymn    ofpraisoand  llievcioe  U 


I 

love,      "Tis  the  an-them  chant  from  the  choirs  a  -  bove, 
*.  jl  4.     A     &. 
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Tis    the    an-them  chant  from  the  choirs  a- bove. 
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-  listen  oft  for  plaintive  songs,  3  When  pleasure  a  fair  ehaplet  weaves    4  I  listen  oft  for  plaintive  sono-s. 

r  rum  the  birds  in  the  waving  tree,  For  a  youug  and  happv  throng  ;  In  the  world  where'er  I  roam  •  [  joy. 

For  I.  know  that  some  of  that  minstrel  V.rhen  the  heart  beats  quick  and  the  eye  Thev  will  ever  blend  with  the  notes  of 

W  ill  Bing  in  a  rninor  key.         [band,      I  list  for  a  plaintive  song,  [is  bright,       Till  we  reach  our  heavenh  home. 
Out  fur  beyond,  &c.  But  far  beyond,  &c.  But  far  bevond,  &c 


295.    "THE  WIND  WHISPERS  LOW," 


("a*i.  Mum  v.  WrjiH. 


S  i  EH 


* 
* 


— 1 

0 


-T    h      Y-rj    Ji   h  ■  l     S    .       h 

*  :  *   *    *   ;  •  ■  *  5  #    ■ h  •        * 


1.  The   wiud   whispers    low,     and  the    waves  sparkle     bright,    The   skiff    oa    their   bi> 
Tenor  thould  ting  softly.  ,— «.  —  , — „  ,— 

JL      M.      JL- 


s "iii  bound* 
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elide    by  the  shores  that  seem  float -ing  a  -  I 
UDg   \\  ilh  the    Wild  -  birds  our  blithe  morn-  [Omif .  , 
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l.u  ..v-  ant  and  light;     J^' 
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2  The  heavens  are  smiling,  the  wa< 

l  « .'  hear  ; 
We  bound  o'er  the  waters  with  bosoms  as  li 

plash  of  the  w  te\  <  -  til'.-*  <mr  hearts  \\  ith  delight 

R  OIi,  morning  and  youth  I  how  yon  hi  t>  a  :.■■>•  iy  ! 
'.-  jm  ri  i  ne  "i  il  n era,  or  garland 


A<  whispering  aephyra,  or  foam  on  the  spray  ; 
oh,  youth  and  the  morning,  \  on  haatt  o  aw  aj  ' 

4  As  lengthen. the  shadows,  and  dews  gather  ohil], 
As  twilight's  last  Bmilea  touch  the  tree  top  and  bill, 
Now  slowly  we  turn  through  the  breakers  and  (ban — 
Ah  !  sweet  i~  the  evening,  but  sweeter  is  home. 


295.    MINE  EYES  HAVE  SEEN  THE  GLOEY. 


l.  Mine  ■  yes  have  Been  the  :•'  t    the  coming  of   the  Lord,  ll<'    1^  trampling  out  the  vintage  where  the 

■>■]  ::\:-: :;■;;•;.  ...■•■;•■-,  r'li\ 


MINE  EYES  HAVE  SEEN  THE  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  bath  loosed  the   faithful     lightnings    of     His   ter - ri-ble  swift  sword — His 
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Chorus. 
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truth  is  marching  on.  (  Glory,    glory,  Halle  -  lu  -  jail,    Glory,    glory,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah,    ) 

j  Glory,   glory,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  [  Omit ]  J  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

■•-  i      i  ■*-.  -*-■*-■*-■<>■#-■*•     ■#-■#-.  -#-■*-■•-■*-■*-■*•■*-         ■•-  .i       i 


2  I  have  seen  Him  in  1ho  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  circling  camps — 
They  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps — 
I  can  read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps — 

His  word  is  marching  on. — Glory,  glory,  Hallelujah,  &c. 

3  I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel  writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel : 

"  As  ye  deal  with  my  contemners,  so  with  you  my  grace  shall  deal ; 
Let  the  Hero  born  of  woman  crush  the  serpent  with  His  heel, 
Since  God  is  marching  on. — Glory,  glory,  Hallelujah,  <fec. 

4  He  has  sounded  f. >rth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat, 
He  is  sifting  out  the  heart  of  men  before  His  judgment-seat. 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him ;  be  jubilant,  my  feet; 

Our  God  is  marching  on. — Glory,  glory,  Hallelujah,  <fec. 

5  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  borne  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me. 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 

While  God  is  marching  oa — Glory,  glory,  Hallelujah,  &c 
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Chorus, 


296.    TO  A1\D  FEO. 


To      and     fro,         to       and      fro,     hear     the     tread    of      lit  -  tie      chil 
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fro. 
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as  they    go;     bu  -  »y  maroh  of    bu 
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feet!     Here  a  ■  where,  joy  -  oua    Bongs  we're 
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ring  -   ing. 
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8  To  and  fro  to  and  fro,  hear  the  tn     I  of]  aildren,    BT  id  fro.  hoar  flu  obildren, 

'  ',!  ■ 

w  ,.   ■  Th  o'  the  world,  through  the  world,  elj  duty, 

...  u,  ,, .  lin    'ory.  Bright  a  angelbeauty. 

.     .  .         i  and  fro,  4o.  To  and  , 


297.    EVER  SO  MUCH  TO  DO. 
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lit  -  tlo  while  to  stay,  And   ev  -  er     so  much    to       do  ;  There's  plenty  of  work  for 
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CAo.  We've  on  -  ly      a      lit  -  tie  while,  <£c. 
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ev  -  ery    day,  And  plen-ty     for    mo     and      you  I 


And  ev 


ery    mo  -  ment     as 
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Time  has  cross'd .;  Oh,    may 


it    nov  -  er      be        to    uj 
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2  'Tis  surely  an  easy  thing  to  do 

Whatever  love  may  require  ; 
The   simplest  of  tasks  that  we  pur- 

To  mightier  deeds  inspire.       [sue 
The  soul  that   longs    with   grateful 

To  do  its  Father's  will,  [love. 

Can  find  some  task  for  every  day, 

The  fleeting  hours  to  fill.     Cho. 


1- 


2  'Tis  sinful  to  idle  time  away, 
These  moments  to  us  are  given ; 
To  gather  the  wheat  that  grows  to- 
And  bind  it  in  sheaves  for  heav'n.  [day, 
The  fields  are  white ;  oh !  ask  your 
Why  are  the  lab'rers  few  I  [soul 
Since  God  appointed  mau  to  toil, 
There's  work  for  all  to  do      Cho. 


m 


moment 


Then  up,  andaway,  for  evening  comes, 

Too  soon,  ah!  too  soon  for  those 
Who  trifle  life's  morning  hours  away, 

And  sinfully  seek  repose. 
For  Satan's  work  is  going  on, 

And  he  your  crown  may  win ; 
Then  if  you  mean  to  do  your  part. 

'Tis  time  vou  should  begin.     (Jho 
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298,    JOYFULLY  SING. 


AlltQro. 


I     F.  Sewaso. 
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1.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly    now  our  hearts  are  glow-ing,    All    our  love    on  Thee  be- stow- ing,  Hap -pi  -  ly  blend  our 
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youth-ful   voi-ces,  Swelling  Thy  praise,  our  Sav-ior  King.  Joy-ful-ly    sing,   joy- ful -lyaing,  Sweat  iatha  air  ita 


i^eiiliplfipilfiiF^M  I  m T 1 1  f 
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urn 
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fra  -  grance  bring  -  ing ;    Joy  -  ful  -  ly 


ly       sin  '.  Sweet  IB     the  Bong    of     praise  wo  bring. 


irn -grance  bring -ing;    Joy-Iul-ly      Bing,      |  "V  -  till  -  ly        Bing,  sweet  U      me   Mug    hi     prase  we  nruig. 


2    I  ii'oly  we  come  to  :i-k  T!i\ 

1  Li  8  T!iv  STEOioUl  mime  oonfesaii 
Cheerfully  blend  our  bearte  end  voices, 
Swelling  Thy  prai  ■•■.  onr  Eta i^r  Ein  ;. 
Clio. — Joyfully 


.1  Happy  to-day  are  nil  nround  us. 
Sue tost  love  and  joy  rarrannd  us; 
Joyfully  blend  our  heart*  and  voioee, 

Sw  elling  Thy  prai  • .  our  Su\  ior  I 
I  v,.,. — . i«.\  fullj  ting;  etc 


299.    PEACEFUL  DWELLING. 


Apgomer.     J  i  I 
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1.  Gath-ered     in      a    peaceful     dwell  -  ing,     Sit -ting    at      a    mother's  feet,         Les-sons  from  the  Ho- lv 

2.  "If    they  have  not  found  the     Sav  -  iour,    We  may  point  them  to     the  way,        By      a    sin-gle  word  of 

3.  Christian  h6mes,  how-ev  -  er      low   -  ly,   Wear    a   smile  that  nev  -  er   dies ;       'Tis      a  beam  of  light  re  - 
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Bi   -  ble,     Oh,  how  pleas  -  ant    to       re   -    peat ;  Or,       a  hymn  that  tells   of    Je   -  sus, 

kind-ness,   We  have  beard   our  teach- crs       say;       Hearts   are  nev  -  er    half    so    hap  -  py, 
fleet  -  ed,  From  a    laud     be  -  yond   the      skies  ;        May     our  Sun  -day  School  in-  struc  -tion 


_^D * * 0  ,  p  »    f-    f: f>    -g_T r-g-T- 


-V— -/- 


-» — »- 


-#- 


-a — «- 
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died    and    lives  a  -  gaiD, 
nev  -  er      half  so  bright, 
what  we  ought  to      be, 


We    can  sing    it      to     our   pa-rents  ;  They  will  love  the  joy  -  ful   strain. 
Till    the    pa-rents,  with  the  child  -  ren,  Morn  and  eve    in  prayer  u  -  nite. 
Kind  and  gen  -  tie     to     our   pa-rents, — True  and  faithful,  Lord,  to    Thee. 
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300.    DEEDS  OF  LOVE. 
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,v    sweet    the  joy     that  deeds  of    love   And   kind  -  ly  words  im  -part !     Liko     leaves  of    lieal-ing 
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Refrain.  __ 


balm  they  prove  To     cv  -  ery  bleeding    li^t!    Let  kiud-ncss  rule  in      ev-ery  breast,  For  blessing    oth-ers 


wo     are  blest  1  Let  kind- ness    ruleki     ev  -  erybreaat,  For  blaas  -ing  oth-  era    we     are      blest! 
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2  Like  morning  d< 
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loving  wo 
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An  I  led  mind  ; 
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.1   ,\  little  word  of  tend*  i 
ill.  ing  eouni  el  gn  i  a, 
y,  M.  oho  thai  shall  l ' 

cur  entranoe  inio  Heav  M*. 
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